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In the last No. of the Sailor’s Magazine we 
gave an account of the embarkation of 264 con- 
victs on board the ship Earl Grey, and the sys- 
tem of religious instruction adopted for their 
improvement on their passage from England to 
the penal colony on Van Dieman’s Land. We 
add another sketch showing the effect of such 
instructions, and the power ofthat grace which 
can make humble and precious converts to 
Christ out of men transported from Christian 
society because unfit to live in it. In this 
sketch will be seen only the first fruits of a work 
of grace which resulted in the hopeful spiritual 
change of one hundred and fourteen souls. The 
thunder-storm .was but the elocution of the 
Most High setting forth the majesty of his 
Word which acts on the hearts of men like the 
fire and hammer on the rock. 


We sailed from Plymouth Sound 
for Hobart Town, Tasmania, on Oct. 
5th, and had proceeded but a short 
way on our voyage, when I received 
a letter from one of the prisoners, in 
which, after expressing his views of 
himself as a sinner a a convict, he 
proceeds to lament the injury he had 
inflicted on his country, the disgrace 
he had brought upon his relatives and 
friends, and, above all, that he had so 
offended and grieved that blessed Sa- 
viour who had suffered and died upon 
the cross, that he, a guilty transgres- 
sor, might not perish, but have ever- 
lasting life. He goeson, with much 
apparent honesty of feeling, to speak 
of the number and aggravation of his 
sins, of the punishment which he de- 
seryes, and also of the encourage- 
ment with which he sometimes thinks 
on the Saviour’s loving kindness and 
forbearance. Inalluding to his crimes, 
-he particularizes those of drunken- 
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ness, profane swearing, and lying; 
and admits that his guilt is vastly 
increased by his privileges having 
exceeded those of many in his station 
in life, as he had been sent to school, 
taught to read, and had even received 
instruction at a Sabbath-school; and 
I may observe that he was one of the 
very few convicts who I ever ascer- 
tained had attended such an institu- 
tion, After noticing the kindness of 
his sabbath-school teachers, he makes 
the most touching allusions to his mo- 
ther, and dwells on a mother’s kind 
affection,—a mother’s “ walk in the 
ways of godliness,’—a mother’s 
prayers poured out “ over” him at her 
bedside in secret,—a mother’s faithful 
and beseeching advice rejected by her 
wayward son—a mother’s broken 
heart !—“ 1 was the cause,” says he, 
‘sof breaking her heart;”—#it was 
broken “through my disobedience !” 
—‘ But, blessed be God, she is in 
glory now !—She was so familiar 
with death, she was prepared to die 
at any moment. She died in my 
absence, and knew not where I was, 
nor how I was getting on. What 
has God done for me, a hell-deserving 
convict!’ 

Fror another prisoner I had pre- 
viously received a written communi— 
cation calculated to awaken hope; 
and there were many whose entire 
carriage and conduct comported with 
the knowledge and love of Divine 
truth,—although they had not yet, in 
words, declared themselves “on the 
Lord’s side.” 
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Abont two o’clock on the morning 
of the 2nd of November, and when 
nearly in 9° north Jatitzede, and 21° 
west longitude, the thermometer 
ranging from 82° to 83°, and the ba- 
rometer as high as thirty inches, | 
was suddenly roused from sleep by 
the most rending peals of thunder, 
the most vivid flashes of lightning, 
and in an instant I sprang from my 
bed, and stood upon the deck. I was 
then suffering from a violent affection 
of the heart, and was unable to leave 
my cabin; but if I had been able, it 
was, at that moment, the most suita- 
ble place for me. My presence else- 
where could have proved of no ad- 
vaniage to anyone. The hour was 
one in which all were as from hea- 
ven called to the foot-stool of the 
throne of mercy and grace,— even 
those whose duty required them to be 
either actively or passively engaged 
in works of necessity and mercy, 
were called to lift up, in the faith of 
Jesus, their hearts unto God. 

No language can possibly describe 
the scene in the midst of which I then 
stood, and by which I saw and felt 
myself encompassed. — All creation 
seemed on fire Thunder, the loud— 
est that ever fell upon my ear, pre- 
vailed in every quarter;—peal upon 
peal followed in rapid succession ;— 
the distant roar contrasted with that 
in which I felt myself enwrapped, and 
the one or the other never ceased :— 
sometimes several peals, either close 
to us, or at various distances from ‘us, 
prevailed together. The lightning’s 
flash was too vivid for the eyes to look 
upon, and, both near and at a distance, 
scarcely allowed a moment’s inter- 
mission, The thick Egyptian dark- 
ness which intervened was but for a 
moment; but even that moment gave 
to the senses and the mind no repose, 
—it was darkness that was terrific in 
itself, and gave to the winged thun- 
derbolts and the electric coruscations 
that covered the face of the heavens, 
a more piercing glare—a more over- 
powering vividness. The rain fell in 
‘torrents,—the breath of heaven had 
died away,—all things appeared to 
listen in awe to the voice of the Eter- 
nal, and to watch the manifestation 
and direction of His power. The 
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ship was alone on the face of the wild 
ocean, and in the midst of threatening 
and destructive elements; Creation 
appeared to be breaking up,—all 
things were full of the Divine power: 
the angry elements testified to the 
guilty the Divine displeasure, and 
powerfully suggested “the coming of 
the day of God, wherein the heavens 
being on fire shall be dissolved, and 
the elements shall melt with fervent 
heat.” The soul—the conscience, 
was confronted with God:—and the 
truths of reason, and the inspired 
truths of revelation, written on the 
tablets of the heart by the Holy Ghost, 
were read by the awakened spirit in 
the light of living fire! The voice of 
God, heard in the thunder of His 
power, was heard also in the awful 
sanctions of His holy law, and in the 
immutable requirements of a neglect- 
ed gospel. 

The storm continued to rage, in all 
the terribleness of its fury. No hu- 
man voice was heard, save the voice, 
and that but rarely, of the officer car- 
rying onduty. The mind was kept 
in’ solemn and awful watchfulness: 
the annihilation of the ship, the des- 
truction of all on board, seemed at 
hand; we lay on the borders of eter- 
nity! At length a body of electric 
fire, commonly called a‘ thunderbolt,” 
struck the fore—royal mast, shivered 
it into pieces, melted the copper in the 
sheave—hole, passed dewn the masts 
and the iron chain halliards, and hav— 
ing partially diffused itself through 
the parts of the vessel immediately 
adjoining the combings of the fore— 
mast, struck, though not fatally, three 
men: after doing various damage, it 
entered the prison, passed round the 
decks amongst the prisoners, and 
then disappeared. For some time, 
until the carpenter sounded the’ well, 
it was doubtful whether or not the 
ship was about to go down, and for 
awhile she seemed on fire. I stood 
watching with my feet the indications 
of the deck, whether the vessel was 
sinking or not, and with breathless 
solicitude listened for the prisoners’ 
shriek when they should feel the water 
rising upon them, and the ship des— 
cending into the deep, to be buried 
with all on board, under the waves. 

* 
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til Bh aatEHAALA io” tae | lg MAS Ghe SMe aoeee, by scene now appeared to have 
reached its climax of awful impres— 
siveness. The manifestations of Om- 
nipotence were now unutterly over- 
whelming to the mind, the realities of 
the unseen world now threatened to 
open on our view, and to appear before 
us in the light of the fire of God’s 

own kindling. 

The prison, as testified by two 
hundred and sixty-four men, exhi- 
bited a scene that no language can 
describe. The prisoners were laid 
prostrate; mort, if not all of them 
stretched on the deck,—every object 
seemed lighted up with electric fire! 
—the brosd—-headed iron nails with 
which the bars placed around the 
hatchways are studded, were almost 
brilliantly illuminated, and appeared 
as if consuming. The prisoners lay 
along under their burdens of sin and 
guilt, —their past lives were placed 
before them in more than the light of 
the fierce thunder-bolts, for they had 
by this time heen instructed in the 

scriptures, they had all in some de- 
gree learned the requirements, and 
the penalties of God’s “holy law”— 
they had all heard of His eve aF the 
unspeakable gift of His love, of his 
revealed “long suffering, and unwil- 
lingness that a any should perish, but 
that all should come to repentance ;” 
all had heard of the Divine efficacy 
of the blood of Christ to wash away 
all sin, and speak peace to the guil- 
tiest conscience ; and they had heard 
the invitation and command of God 
that they should believe on the name 
of His Son Jesus Christ for present 
and everlasting life, and love one 
another as He gave us command- 
ment. They thought that the hour 
of final account, the great day of judg- 
ment was come, at least that to them 
time should be no longer, and that 
their eternal state would now ina few 
moments be for ever fixed! 

After a period of about two hours, 
the flashes gradually became. less vi- 
vid; the thunder more distant; all 
was ultimately hushed into serenity 
and peace, and the mind was left to 
its thoughts, to make a suitable im- 
proveinent of God’s fearful yet mer- 
ciful visit, and lay to heart all the so- 
lemn lessons which He ever intends 
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to teach, when He thus passes by in 
pe whirlwind, the earthquake, or the. 
re. 

On the following morning, when I 
visited the prison, deep seriousness 
seemed to pervade every mind, All 
the prisoners appeared to have been 
deeply affected, and all were disposed 
to dwell upon the scene they had wit- 
nessed, and to make it the subject of 
solemn conversation. We assembled 
below for reading the Scriptures, and 
prayer; and in addition to our proper 
chapter for the morning, which was 
Matthew xviii, we read Job xxxvi. 
and xxxvil.; and endeavoured, in a 
solemn address to the people, to make 
a suitable and practicable improve- 
ment of the previous night’s dispen- 
sation, and of God’s marvellous ma- 
nifestacion of long suffering and 
sparing mercy. In the evening, we 
again made seasonable allusion to the 
momentous and impressive subject. 

From this time our occasional ad- 
dresses and daily expositions ot sacred 
Scriptures became more pointed and 
personal, our dealings with the con- 
science more close and pressing. 

Private conversations with those 
who desired to converse with me res- 
pecting their personal salvation, be—- 
came more frequent. Seven of my 
men I felt warranted to regard as 
being taught of God; and shortly af- 
ter four were added to their number. 

By the 7th of December, to my joy- 
ous satisfaction, I was able to regard 
eleven of my prisoners as disposed 
by God’s grace to submit to the au- 
thority of Christ, to take up. His 
cross and follow Him. On the fol- 
lowing day, these eleven men met in 
the widest part of the prison, in which 
our daily worship was conducted 
when the weather prevented our be- 
ing on the upper deck; and in the 
presence of all the people, after prayer 
to God, they were solemnly addressed 
as men who professed, through grace, 
to bewail the plague of their own 
hearts, the wickedness of their past 
lives, their lawless conduct and evil 
example, to feel their desert of ever— 
lasting condemnation, and need of Di- 
vine deliverance ;—as men who, by 
the teaching of God’s word and Spirit, 
had, through His infinite mercy, been 
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led to perceive the all-sufficiency of 
the obedience and death of Christ to 
give peace and acceptance with God 
and to save the chief of sinners; as 
men who had obeyed the command of 
God to believe on His Son Jesus 
Christ, and desired henceforth to be 
the Lord’s—to live to His honour and 
glory, to cast in their lot with His 
people,—and thankfully to submit to 
the promised teaching of the Holy 
Spirit, to qualify them forall the du- 
ties of life, and prepare them for the 
glory and the rest of heaven! 

The visible obedience of these 
eleven men, in thus confessing the 
name of their blessed Lord and Sa- 
viour before their fellow—prisoners, 
and not forsaking the assembling of 
themselves together, as the manner 
of some is, made a strong impression 
on the minds of observers. 

The complexion of our meetings 
for Divine worship was, from hence- 
forth, changed. 

A prisoner named George Day, 
who had for some time been ill, was 
confined to his bed, which happened 
to be near the place where I was 
standing when speaking from the 
Epistle to Philemon. He was_not in 
my sight, for a number of the people 
were seated in front of his berth, but 
I afterwards learned that he had lis- 
tened most earnestly and anxiously 
to all that was said. And when he 
heard of Onesimus’s character and 
conversion, he exclaimed to the fol— 
lowing effect, unheard, as he thought, 
by any around him: ‘What! a run- 
away slave, that had robbed his mas- 
ter!—he converted!—he brought to 
Christ !—he received back and par- 
doned !—he saved !—a runaway slave 
saved !—and why not a convict?” 
breathed out the soul of poor George 
Day ;—“why not a poor wretched 
convict? Will not Jesus receive me 
too? Is not his blood able to wash 
away all my sins?—May not J be 
saved ?” And in this state of mind 
he continued ; sometimes filled with 
joy, sometimes with anxiety and fear. 

But he shall speak for himself, in 
the following brief and somewhat un- 
connected statement, which I re— 
ceived some time after he had openly 
confessed the name of Jesus, 


* %* «TI bless and praise the Lord 
that ever I came on board this vessel ; 
for here the Lord has had mercy up- 
on me, and brougnt me to feel myself 
a guilty sinner in His sight. I have 
been greatly afflicted; but I hope my 
afflictions have been greatly blessed 
to my soul. I, for many years, have 
been living in the service of the devil. 
I was what might be termed a tra— 
velling thief, and remained hardened, 
though arrested for my crimes, impri- 
soned, and now transported,—until I 
came on board the Earl Grey, bound 
to Hobart Town. Blessed be God, 
the kind instruction from God’s holy 
word has been the means of my soul’s 
salvation. I was very ill, but remain- 
ed quite unconcerned until I heard 
the Epistle to Philemon read. I was 
then led to compare my last life with 
the life of Onesimus, the runaway 
servant, who found pardon and _ be- 
came a new man; and it powerfully 
cime to my mind, that the same Sa— 
viour could and would save even me, 
if I came to Him by faith and repen— 
tance. I hope I prayed, but found 
but little peace until 1 heard the doc— 
tor pressing upon our attention the 
words of God, contained in the 3d 
chapter of John, verse 36, and 5th 
chapter, verse 24. I could scarcely 
believe it to be true at the time; for 
it seemed as though a voice spoke to 
me, ‘He that believeth in the Son 
hath everlasting life!’ | was aston- 
ished! I sprang up in my bed,— 
I said to myself, ‘ Hath everlasting 
life!’ What! me,.Lord? so unholy! 
so unworthy! Hath it!—Hath it!— 
Can it be so? Blessed be the Lord, 
Ifound the promise true,—lI believed ; 
I cast myself at the feet of Jesus; I 
found mercy. 

Day after day saw another and 
another of the men apparently 
“ plucked” by the hand of Sovereign 
mercy, as “ @ brand out of the fire,” 
and added to the number of the mon- 
uments of rich and free Grace in 
Christ Jesus, adorning the gospel by 
consistent conduct, unceasing and 
earnest prayer, and by active and 
well—directed zeal, for the’ spiritual 
instruction and salvation of all around 
them. 


One prisoner from amongst the 
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first seven who appeared to have re- 
ceived the truth in the love of it, 
and-to take up the cross to follow 
Christ, was named J—— V. f 

The following confession of his 
principles and life, made soon after 
he was brought under the influence 
of the gospel, and written down from 
his own lips, by a fellow-prisoner, 
will best set forth the fearful danger 
to which he was exposed, and from 
whieh his complete rescue could be 
effected by ncthing short of the al- 
mighty power of the Word and Spirit 
of God : 

“ J——— V— desires with all 
his heart and soul to bless the Lord 
for bringing him on board the Earl 
Grey.” He says, “ I came on board 
what I had been for a long time, in 
my principles, a confirmed Socialist. 
Having embraced Owen’s doctrines, 
I took every opportunity of instilliag 
them into the minds of others. 
made an attack upon one of the school- 
masters on board, and concluded, 

\ after a long tussle with him,—even 
with the Bible in hand,—that I had 
gained a most decisive victory. This 
encouraged me to do allthe mischief 
I could, by bringing my fellow—pri- 
soners to my faith: and it is a mercy 
indeed that I was stopped in my mad 
career; or the mischief I would have 
done might have been great. In the 
way I have mentioned I went on until 
the night of November 2d, when the 
thunder-bolt came upon us. I was 
terrified,—my principles did not sup- 
port my mind; but inthe morning I 
attempted to laugh it off, and called 
myself a fool for being so fearful. 
But at the time of prayer, we were 
spoken to ina very kind, but faithful 
manner, and warned to flee from the 
wrath to come—unto Jesus, the only 
security and peace of a perishing sin- 
ner. 

“One Scripture was repeated which 
went like a dagger to my heart, 
namely this, ‘O Jerusalem, Jerusa— 
lem, thou that killest the prophets, 
and stonest them which are sent unto 
thee, how often would I have ga- 
thered thy children together, even as 
ahen gathereth her chickens under 
her wings, and ye would not” ‘Ye 
would not, struck upon my heart all 


day long. I remembered how God 
had been calling to me by many pro- 


-vidences,—and still ‘I would not.’ 


The Lord Jesus seemed to say to me 
from the cross, ‘ Why will you not 
come to Me?'—I could get no rest. 
I was horrified by my wickedness, 
and the’abominable system I had em- 
braced, and could not indulge a hope 
of mercy. But the Lord sent the 
sarne word time after time to my 
mind, and every time with more 
power—* Why will you not come to 
Me ?—Thank the Lord !—after some 
days I found my mind humbling, 
and felt a stronger desire to know 
Jesus, whom I persecuted. I prayed 
as well as I could; and He, at length, 
did bring me to cast myself down, as 
it were, at his feet, and cry out, 
‘ Lord, save me, a guilty sinner!’ I 
had for some time only a hope—and 
that very faint; but he soon lifted 
up upon me the light of His recon- 
ciled countenance; and that brought 
peace to my mind, which I shall en- 
joy. And my earnest prayer is, that 
I mav spend the remnant of my days 
as a true and humble follower of 
Jesus.” 


Another trophy from the 
Sea. 

The following letter was addressed 
to Rev. Charles J. Jones, Pastor of 
the Mariner’s Church, New York, 
through whose instrumentality the 
writer was induced to visit the sanc- 
tuary, where he found the pearl of 
great price. 

There are others among the three 
dozen, or more, who have recently 
been brought to the knowledge ofthe 
truth, through the efforts of the Port 
Society, of equal interest, who are 
now abroad on the ocean, adorning 
their profession, and winning souls to 
Christ. 

SaiLor’s Homsz, New York, June 2, 1855. 

Dear Sir,—In accordance with 
your kind request, and the promise 
given, the following lines are written 
in the hope that they may prove of 
some interest to yourself, and that 
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they may be considered as one more 
encouragement to the efforts being 
exerted in belialf of seamen. 

I feel assured that my letter will 
prove a source of joy to you, for it 
will be perceived that one more im- 
mortal spirit has turned unto God 
through your instrumentality; that 
the simple and casual remarks,so qui- 
etly made, were followed by the in- 
fluences of the Holy Spirit, causing a 
deep conviction of sin, then repent- 
ance, and finally faith and hope in 
Christ. 

A few of the circumstances attend- 
ing the change which has occurred, 
through the mercy of God, have al. 
ready been stated; but to show how 
great has been the mercy extended, 
I will give an outline of my career 
until the present®time. 

In early life, the advantages of an 
education were offered me by a pious 
father, whose intention was to edu- 
cate a son for the ministry. Provi- 
dence had blessed my father in his 
business, so that a want of means to 
defray collegiate expenses, was not a 
difficulty to contend with. A kind, 
loving mother and affectionate broth- 
ers and sisters were ready to assist 
me to the utmost of their power, but, 
unfortunately, as it afterwards proved, 
at my own solicitation, I was sent 
from home at the age of fourteen,and 
entered an academical institution, lo- 
cated in a village situated in the 
northern part of this State. Previous 
to my departure, resolutions had been 
formed, promises given, and my pe- 
rents had prepared a series of written 
Tules for my guidance while absent 
from the parental roof. 

Although residing with relatives in 
the village, scarcely two months pass- 
ed by ere I had entered upon a down- 
ward course. By degrees, objection- 
able associations and intimacies were 
formed, my promises were forgotten, 
and I disregarded the rules given b 
my parents. In the short period of 
seven months, I had acquired the ha- 
bits of smoking, chewing, and drink. 
ing intoxicating liquors. Upon learn- 
ing my evil course, I was instantly 
recalled by my parents, who wept 
over my early fall, but who forgave 
the deep transgressions, 
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I was then placed at school at LaRERS Glelasaaetl cmMM | dibeilee oatanaieiaaen a 
Columbia College Grammar Institute, 
and for a short time made rapid pro-= 
gress; but 1 soon formed improper 
friendships, became weary of the re- 
straints of the school-room, and long- 
ed to become a merchant. My wishes 
were gratified, and I was allowed to 
leave home to enter a country store 
as junior clerk, Soon becoming dis- 
satisfied, and having yielded to temp- 
tation, I was recalied. It is almost 
unnecessary to say that my course 
was still downward. My parents 
forgave me again and again, and pro- 
cured excellent situations for me, but 
all promises were broken as soon as 
I was not under a watchful father’s 
eye and my career was marked by 
dissipation. 

By the‘disobedience and ingrati- 
tude rendered my parents, at length 
all confidence was lost ; my father’s 
hair had grown white in sorrow, my 
mother’s heart was bowed down with 
grief, and the affection of brothers 
and sisters began to lose its bright- 
ness. 

In the month of September, 1849, 
I was placed on board a whaling ship 
bound fora cruise in the Arctic ocean, 
in the hope that such a voyage might 
be the means of correcting my evil 
habits. We had a prosperous voyage, 
and arrived home again after an ab- 
sence of nineteen months. 

As my “outfit” had been given 
me, there were $245 in my. locker 
when we were “ paid off,’ but this 
was soon disposed of, sailor fashion, 
and once more I embarked in a 
whaler. 

The second voyage was an un- 
lucky one; we were unsuccessful in 
capturing whales, passed through ma- 
ny dangers and much hardship, and 
long before the trip was concluded 
» I was discharged into hospital at Ta- 
hiti, Society Islands, 'There in sick- 
ness, thousands of miles from home, 
amid strangers, I thought of those I 
loved,.although I had wronged them, 
and a resolution was made to lead an 
upright life, should I ever be enabled 
to reach New York. Through the 
mercy of God, I was allowed once 
more to clasp the hands of relations 
and friends, and receive a welcome of 
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which | was undeserving. All this 
time | was living in violation of God’s 
law; the name of God was never 
uttered but to curse. Religion was 
scoffed at, ridiculed,and made a means 
of sport. 

As soon as my health was restored, 
I once again became a clerk and re- 
ceived a fair salary. All went smooth- 
ly for a few months, but temptation 
came, and I had not strength to re- 
sist, I did not give way entirely to 
dissipation, but would be steady at 
times, and as a new influence was 
brought to bear upon my life, it was 
hoped an entire and permanent 
change would take place. Suddenly, 
an accident occurred, which prostrat- 
ed me on a bed of pain for weary 
months, and it was believed to be 
one of the consequences attending a 
life of dissipation. My life had been 
spared, as it were by a miracle, yet 
ma heart gave no thanks to God, 
whose mercy permitted me to live. 
This dispensation, instead of awak- 
ening me to a sense of my lost con- 
dition, but seemed to make me more 
careless and indifferent. Again I 
disgraced my relations and friends, 
and as my conduct had estranged me 
from all, I left home Iast winter in 
anger, with the determination never 
again to cross the threshold of my 
father’s house. None desired ever 
to see ma again, util I had becomea 
better man. All affection had died. 
I had outraged all propriety ; trampled 
upon every holy feeling; caused my 
parents days and nights of sleepless 
agony; defied God and man; 1 was 
not fit to live, and I cannot conceive 
how my life could have been spared 
by that Infinite Being whom I had 
reviled, blasphemed, and hated, The 


next day after my arrival at the- 


« Sailor’s Home,” by the persuasions 
of a friend, I was induced to sign 
the pledge, and resolved to keep it.— 
One evening while seated at the ta- 


ble in the reading-room, conversing | 


with some seamen lately returned 
froma various voyages, an invitation 
was extended to visit the house of 
prayer. I accepted the invitation, 
through motives of curiosity. While 
listening carelessly and indifferently 
to the words of divine truth, the ex- 


pression, “Quench not the Spirit,” 
attracted my attention, The words, 
and remarks following them, became 
deeply engraven upon my mind, and 
I could not forget them. The next 
day I sailed for Baltimore, and during 
my. absence often thought about a 
future existence, although endeavor- 
ing to shake off the feeling. Upon my 
return to New York, after an absence 
of one month, I avoided the house of 
God, for I wished to rid my mind of 
all thought upon the subject of reli- 
gion. Still these words ‘Quench 
not the Spirit,” were ringing in my 
ears. I could not drive them away. 

About one week previous to my 
departure for the West Indies, while 
conversing with one of my brothers 
at the * Home,” I was invited to at- 
tend church, “but repliied, “not to 
night—by and by—to-morrow.” You 
then remarked, “ Now is the time— 
to-morrow may never be yours, my 
friend.” 

Those words fell upon my heart 
with so much force that I began to 
think deeply, “ to-morrow” may not 
be mine! then if the voyage of life 
should end this night, where, where 
would it commence again? During 
the period of one week after this, my 
mind was greatly depressed in view 
of the judgment certain to overtake 
my soul, but I could not pray; I 
did not dare to. pray. Our 
voyage commenced—I had left the 
“ Home” without informing any one 
of my state of mind, for I hoped the 
feeling would prove transitory. The 
first day passed by, and “cleaning 
up decks,” my mind. was diverted 
from its serious thought; but when 
all became quiet, and the shades of 
night began to steal over us, the im- 
pression came back with ten-fold 
force. My mental distress was so 
great, that I fell upon my knees and 
prayed for mercy, until called to take 
my turn at the helm. As soon as our 
‘“ watch” was relieved, [ hastened be- 
low to read my Bible—a Bible that 
had been my companion for eleven 
years, but always remained at the 
bottom of my chest, bag or trunk.— 
As Lopened the sacred pages, my 
eyes fell upon the verse, “ For God 
so loyed the world, that he gave his 
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only begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth on him should not perish, 
but have everlasting life.” While pon- 
dering over the iufinite love of the 
Creator and Redeemer, a sense of my 
guilt filled my heart. The fear of the 
judgment was lost in the thought of 
ingratitude to Him who had experi- 
enced the agonies of the cross, and 
died for my sake. As I continued to 
read, my heart sank lower and lower; 
it could not be that so much love had 
peen manifested for me—no, no. I 
had so long slighted the advantages 
and blessings which had clustered 


‘around my pathway in life from my 


infancy—so long disregarded the 
precepts, entreaties, and promises re- 
vealed in God’s word—so long de. 
nied my Saviour, and defied my Crea- 
tor, that it could not be possible he 
died for me. No, no. I had broken 
all laws and sinned beyond forgive- 
ness; never could I receive pardon. 
Day after day passed in this manner. 
My agony of mind was too great to 
admit of sleep. My Bible was my 
constant companion, but every verse 
seemed to condemn me; I felt my- 
self lost forever. The Saviour could 
not forgive. Two weeks had pased 
by in this manner since the com- 
mencement of the voyage, and my 
mind was still bowed down under a 
conviction of my dark sin. While 
pacing the deck, one night, the dark 
heavy clouds obscured the sky like a 

loomy pall—it was like my heart— 

arkness overspread all, and there 
was no ray of light to shine through 
the gloom—no hope, no hope,—-I was 
in despair. Suddenly I recollected 
that the blessed Saviour forgave even 
tbose who slew Him, and my heart 
leaped for joy, for there was a hope 
that even my sins could be forgiven. 
I fell upon my knees by the windlass 
and implored forgiveness for the Re- 
deemer’s sake. I felt that I was a 
lost, guilty wretch, unfit to live, but 
Christ the Redeemer had given him- 
self a ransom for me, and I had faith 
in the efficacy of His blood to cleanse 
my soul of sin. I gave myself wholly 
to God. My supplications for mercy 
and forgiveness were changed to a 
song of praise and joy, and I arose 
from my knees with peace in my 
heart. 


| September 


Oh, how my soul praised God for 
all his mercies and kindness, and 
above all, for the inestimable gift of ' 
His dear Son, whose blood had obtain- 
ed pardon for even me. How chang- 
ed were all my feelings! How dif- 
ferently everything appeared! The 
sun, the sky, the sea,the ship,and even 
my shipmates were presented in a dif- 
ferent light. Whichever way I turn- 
ed, new beauties seemed unfolded.— 
My Bible possessed a dearer interest ; 
where before it had condemned me, 
or appeared dull, was now a source 
of consolation and delight. 

God be praised, it was His work. 
The unfruitful tree, which for twenty- 
five years has cumbered the ground 
has at last brought forth fruit. 

Dear brother, pray for me that 
strength may be given me from above 
to continue firm in the good cause— 
that temptations may be withstood 
with God’s help and blessing. Pray 
that I may be enabled to live to the 
glory of God, and the advancement 
of the Redeemer’s kingdom on earth. 
There is no strength of my own. I 
am but a polluted worm in the sight 
of God. May I ever love and trust 
my Saviour, and do his wili. Oh, 
may my white-haired father’s heart 
be gladdened when he hears of the 
change of heart experienced by his 
son. May he feel it an answer to 
his prayers, God bless all your ef- 
forts, dear brother, and may you be- 
hold the little seed quietly dropped 
by the wayside springing up into a 
goodly tree bearing fruit into eternal 
life, and may the hearts of Christians 
be cheered by receiving daily answers 
to their prayers for seamen. 

Truly yours, 
. TOWNSEND. 


Conversion of the Sailor. 


Every thing connected with salva- 
tion ison a grand scale. The soul 
that is to be redemed is the priceless 
jewel contained in the earthern cas- 
ket. The Saviour who died to re. 
deem it, the co-equal, co-eternal son 
of God. The scheme by which it is 
to be saved is, * The great salvation.” 
The penalty of the law which: is 
violated is eternal death, The joys 
proffered to the guilty, such as ey 
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denitiadanlasre tbe aden anaree G0. -ajncttusl mdtneliaramiiBel ase not seen nor the ear heard, it is 
life eternal. Hence every agent that 
is employed, every influence that is 
brought to bear on the moral condi- 
tion of man is fraught with the most 
important consequences. Every in- 
dividual, i in whatever sphere he acts, 
is striking a chord which will not 
cease to vibratewhile life and thought 
and being last, or immortality en- 
dures.” And the amount of influence 
will be in preportion to the advan- 
tageous position the individual oc- 
cupies. 

Among those agencies which have 
exerted a salutary influence in our 
day, the American Seamen’s Friend 
Society holds a conspicuous place. 
We must have the bible. That tells 
us what and how it is to be done. 
The necessity for the work, and the 
consequences of delaying for a time, 
or of neglecting it altogether. We 
need the Home Missionary and the 
Foreign to scatter the seed of Di- 
vine truth among the mountains and 
through the valleys of every conti- 
nent and island, or wherever the foot 
prints of man can be traced. So too 
we need some agency that shall carry 
the messages of heavenly mercy over 
the restless and changing mountains 
-and valleys of the ocean. 

The sailor is the best calculated to 
do this work. 

1. Because he dares the greatest 
things. He has the moral courage 
to enter the darkest and most distant 
abodes of man. Sin has made man 
the most dreaded monster that lurks 
about the path of his fellow. It needs 
courage—true heroic valor—to enable 
one to meet and successfully cope 
with such a formidable enemy. No 
other man is allowed tw possess so 
much of this as the sailor. The fact 
that he selects that calling shows that 
he isa man of courage by nature. 
But more particularly does his daily 
avocation brace up his heart and 
nerve his arm for great deeds. In 
the brightest sunshine he is ina little 
bark on the mighty ocean, where he 
must see there is but a step between 
him and death. Where else do they 
reel to and fro, and are at their wits 
end, as when the winds lash the sea 
into fury? As when they go up 
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upon the mountains, and then down 
se into the deeps 7 
Men accustomed to such a life are 
prepared for great hardships and 
dangers among wicked men. 

2. And then the sailor is prover- 
bially generous. He has a great 
heart. He is nota bundle of bones 
and sinews destitute of human kind- 
ness. When Christ addressed the 
fishermen of Galilee, immediately they 
left their nets and followed him. When 
Peter saw his Master coming to him 
on the sea, without stopping to hesi- 
tate or parley, he leaps over the side 
of the ship and urges his way to meet 
him. 

And a sailor never does a thing at 
the halves, nor in a_penurious, 
grudging spirit. Whenever they 
meet sorrow or suffering their sym- 
pathies are enlisted, and their purses 
Again there is no other 
class of persons of whom it can be 
said, with more truth They go every 
where.” Like the blood in the human 
system they find their way from the 
great ocean, the heart of the world, 
up the rivers, crossing the lakes, ald: 
threading all the thoroughfares to - 
every little village and hamlet on 
earth. And they will leave their 
foot-prints indelibly ‘stamped where- 
over they go. And the church is 
waking up to this great truth, more 
and more, from year to year. The 
abundance of the sea must be con 
verted to God in order to carry the 
Gospel speedily to others. 

Formerly our sailors were beyond 
the sympathies and hopes of the 
church. They were a reproach to 
their profession and the fear and dread 
of the world. It was no more a 
matter of astonishment that any good 
thing should come out of Nazareth in 
‘the time of Christ, than it was 30 
years ago that any good thing could 
come from the sea. By their in- 
temperance, profanity and reckless 
lives they were the dread and: ab- | 
horrence of the good. A pious sailor 
would have been considered as flat 
a contradiction in terms, as good 
devil. 

- The sailor going from professedly 
Christian countries would give the 
lie to every effort made by the most 
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devoted Missionary in the. lands of 


Pagan darkness. But now thousands | 


of officers and common sailors re- 
spect the institutions of religion, and 
are co-workers with the heralds of 
the cross, z 

Instead of rum and whiskey they 
now carry the bible, and often good 
books, and spend a portion of their 
leisure hours over these instead of 
the dice-board and the card table. On 
board of many ships the family altar 
is erected, where the morning and 
evening sacrifice is offered to God 
besides the regular Sabbath exercises. 
In almost every port they enter you 
will find a Bethel, a savings-bank for 
seamen, and a Home to which they 
can resortand be secure from those 
harpies and landsharks which for- 
merly robbed the sailor of his hard- 
earned cash, and the refuse of moral 
character. 

No wonder then the Saviour re- 
sorted to the sea of Tiberias for men 
to go into all the world and preach the 
Gospel to every creature. They 
have the courage! They have the 
soul! And their profession brings 
them in contact with all the systems 
of false religion—the prejudices and 
the best way of meeting them. In 
fine, these are the men who, when 
converted, will take the golden chain 
of the Gospel and with it encircle the 
earth. 

If{you would see agreat work ac- 
complished—accomplished speedily— 
forget not the sailor in your prayers, 
in your sympathies, andin your con- 


tributions. 
S. W. H. 


Lahaina Chaplaincy. 


SHADE AND SUNSHINE. 
Honouvtv, May 28, 1855. 


Dear Sir,—I write, not from my 
post, yet of my post in part. As a 
member of the Ecclesiastical organi- 
zation now in session, it is both in the 
line of duty and of pleasure, to take 
a month’s furlough, ata time when 
my floating parish is wholly scattered, 


and a large portion of the community. 


on shore among whom 1 labor, have 
also taken themselves to other places 


for change and rest after the toils of 
the shipping season, the ocean har 
vest-time. Tome, it has been rather 
a time of sowing than of harvest. I 
sent abroad through the whole Pacific 
many thousand pages of choice words 
in many tongues, and have supplied 
many sailors with Bibles in Portu- 
guese, French, Spanish, German and 
English. I have preached the blessed 
Gospel of salvation to a great many 
both from the pulpit, and in my study, 
as well as in the streets and stores. 
It is the Lord’s own truth that my 
poor lips and hands have scattered 
abroad, and oh that He would bless it 
to the saving of a multitude of souls, 
But it does not always seem to 
be blessed; there was one young 
man in the hospital but a few weeks 
since, now slumbering under the 
spreading boughs of our Semsier ye & 
a 


-noble and lovely*young man. I 


many pleasant interviews with him, 
but could make no progress in bring- 
ing Divine truth before him. At last, 
unexpectedly perceiving that he was 
rapidly sinking, and haste must be 
made, I broke through all barriers, 
and sought to show him his perishing 
spiritual condition, and point him to 
the Saviour. Two interviews of like 
nature followed, but he seemed to 
have shut his eyes, and could or 
would see no truth in the blessed 
Gospel of the only Saviour. I still 
thought he would live many days 
longer; but when the next morning 
came, I was notified that one more 
duty only remained to be performed 
respecting him, and in his case it was 
one of the saddest. 

Another one avowed himsef an in- 
fidel with the shallow objections and 
cheap arguments of beginners in that 
trade of self-destruction. He vowed 
he was not to be bound in any chains 
of priestcraft. The poor lad! His 
vices had already not only bound him 
in fetters, but had left the ignominious 
brand of their leper-touch on his once 
noble brow and face. Neither his 
father or mother, he said, had ever 
cared for religion, nor did he. 

There are many brighter incidents, 
A fine lad passed me in the street, 
and struck with his serious, quiet air, 
I spoke to him, and found he was go. 
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ing to the hospital, where I made 
further acquaintance. He told me 
very ingenuously,his whole story,how 
he boyishly abandoned his home and 
situation in Ct., and went to the city, 
where he engaged for a whaling 
voyage. At Nantucket, before sailing, 
his conscience awoke, and he would 
have returned home, but for shame. 
He however determined that he would 
abstain rigidly from every vice, and I 
believe that he has strictly done so, as 
his young, unpolinted look seemed to 
testify. He finally told me his real 
name, and about his connections, one 
of whom was one of my college class- 
mates, now an esteemed minister.— 
Here isa youth for me to watch over, 
on this shore where many deadly 
evils lurk. 


My old friends of the S—— came 
back this spring, and reported them- 
selves strong in the faith, and enjoying 
the Spirit’s presence. Here is one 
ship from which many prayers will 
ascend. May the time soon come 
when there will be many praying men 
on every vessel. 


The Hawaiian Missionary Society 
have urged the purchase of a suita- 
ble vessel to carry out their plans of 
Missionary extension westward. This 
will doubtless be accomplished be- 
tween the lovers of Christian enter- 
prize at home and these Islands; and 
we hope next year to see our beauti- 
ful clipper “Day-star,” gleaming over 
these sunny seas, a floating Bethel, a 
house of prayer, a moving tabernacle, 
bearing a band of missionary _ sailors, 
who will visit all those clustered coral 
islets in the western Pacific, carrying 
there, not debauchery, and drunken- 
ness, but the pure Gospel, and teach- 
ers of it to dwell among them. We 
look for good to sailors in this move- 
ment, as wellas to the inhabitants of 

‘those islands. 

Bro. Damon, whose warm hospi- 
tality Iam enjoying, will tell you how 
the Sailor’s Home is progressing here, 
as well as of many other things ap- 
propriate to “Letters from Polynesia.” 

Yours, truly, 
S. E. Brsuopr, 
Seamen’s Chaplain. 
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Panama Chaplaincy, 
MY FIELD. 


For nearly three and a-half years 
I have been laboring atthis station in 
a continua! state of expectancy and 
doubt. My first coming was an ex- 
periment, the result of which was to 
depend on the solution of a problem, 
which has remained until now con- 
tinually unsolved. When I came 
here the promised speedy completion 
of the railroad was to solve the ques- 
tion, whether Panama was to be one 
of the great shipping ports of the 
world,—but that event has been de- 
layed and delayed so long, that it 
now finds this city in a very different 
state from what it was then, and now 
the true solution of the question 
seems as doubtful asit did three years - 
ago. If the road is to turn aside the 
freight from the old southern ronte, 
this must become a great rendezvous 
for shipping. But the change can- 
not be consummated in one year or 
two, and whoever has interests de- 
pending on it, must needs wait pa- 
tiently for some time yet. 

But. while thus waiting for these 
years the solution of this problem, I 
have had no oceasion to wait idly.— 
Ample work has always been ready 
tomy hands—far more than I could 
perform—and much that needed to 
be done has been left undone, for 
want of time and strength on my 
part to perform it. 

Moreover, while it is true that the 
foreign population of this place has 
been steadily decreasing ever since I 
came here, my sea-work has, on the 
contrary, been increasing, and I might 
almost say, steadily increasing. This 
has resulted from two main causes— 
one, the increasing accessibility of 
seamen, and the other, the great in- 
crease of semi-permanent seamen re- 
sidents. At first, I found access to 
seamen excessively difficult. Busi- 
ness was rushed along without inter- 
mission, for Sabbaths or anything 
else. I could see the ‘captains hur- 
rying through the streets or standing 
in hasty conversation with consign- 
ees, but seldom would one give me 
five minutes time for my errand. If 
I went aboard I was an intruder and 
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a hindrance, and no one cared to see 
me, except, perchance, some solitary 
pious sailor. And the first time I 
held service at Taboga, besides rais- 
ing the Bethel flag, I took the pains to 
go orto send written invitations to 
every vessel, (about thirty) in port, 
and yet I think that less than half-a- 
dozen seamen were present. There 
was only one place where I had free 
access to sailors, and there I found so 
many and inso bad a condition that I 
had hardly time to regret my exclu- 
sion from the ships—I mean the hos- 
pital. The hospital was always full, 
and that dreadful place became the 
scene of a large share of my labors, 
and the greater part of the hopeful 
conversions to God that I have wit- 
nessed here. 
But a great change has come 
‘about in this matter. Few vessels 
come here now that do not in some 
way receive benefit from my presence 
here. The officers are usually ac- 
cessible and affable—the sailors are 
not so driven as to have no time to 
see me or be seen by me, and many 
both of officers and men show their 
appreciation of the Sabbath-day, and 
of their own spiritual wants, by their 
presence in ourchapel. I also sup- 
ply them to some extent, with bibles, 
tracts and good books. All these 
things are for us and our cause. 
But what I said about resident seamen 
needs a word of explanation. Briefly, 
then, the steamship companies keep 
their vessels lying here much more 
than formerly. The American Com. 
pany have several steamers here con- 
stantly, and’ particularly the one last 
from California, now, in all cases, re- 
mains here for a fortnight, instead of 
returning immediately as formerly, 
and this makes a great addition to 
my opportunities, The British Com- 
pany have made the sam2 changes 
in the movements of their steamers, 
and now I often preach on board of 
these. Besides this, they have re- 
moved their machine-shops from 
Callao to this place, in which a large 
number of men are employed repair- 
ing the vessels, &c. Formerly, it 
was difficult to get a dozen persons 
in Taboga to join in religious wor- 
ship, but now, I find my largest audi- 


ences there. I seldom have so few 
hearers as twenty, and sometimes 
fifty or sixty are present. 

In a word, I find increasing satis- 
faction in all points of my labors for 
seamen in this place. 

J.R. 


Panama, June 14th, 1855. 
_— _~ge—___ 
For the Sailor’s Magazine. 
Canal Missionary. 


During the past yearthe American 
Tract Society gave the undersigned 
100,000 pages of tracts, and the Bi- 
ble Society 25 Bibles and 50 Testa- 
ments, for distribution among the 
boatmen on the Delaware and Rari- 
tan Canal. 

In April last I went on board of an 
old scow, from M. lying at the 
dock, and asked the boatmen if they 
wished any tracts or religious books; 
they were Catholics, and intoxicated. 
The captain said he did not wish any 
heretical books, and if I did not leave 
the boat immediately he would throw 
me into the canal. But the driver of 
the mules, belonging to the boat, bare- 
footed and having on an old straw hat 
without a rim, said he had a pious 
mother who would like to have some 
tracts and religious books. I told him 
I would give him a Bible and some 


‘tracts if he would read them to the 


men on the boats, which he promised 
todo. I selected about 25 tracts and 
a Bible and gave him. 

When they arrived at the 5 Mile 
Lock they had all become sober ; and 
the driver got on the boat to eat 
his dinner. The captain asked him 
what books he had ? The 
driver told him. The captain said he 
wanted none of those d—d heretical 
books on his boat. The Catholic 
priest would not permit it, and he 
must do penance if he allowed it. 

The driver said, “Now, captain, just 
let me read this little tract to you 2” 
He consented. It was the “ Swear- 
er’s Prayer.” He listened, and said 
it was all true. Permission was 
given to read another: it was on in- 
temperance ;_ he said it was all true, 
Another was read, entitled, “Let Me 
Alone.” The captain remarked that it 
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was just so, as SAG ORE Be RRS TS SS ARN RN had always wished 
to be let alone, and so the reading 
continued until nearly the whole bun- 
dle of tracts were read through— 
This prepared the way for reading 
the Bible.  Christ’s sermon on the 
mount, and other parts of the New 
‘Testament were read; they were like 
apples of Lan in pictures of silver. It 
had the desired effect. The captain 
said he never saw those things in 
such a light before, and asked the 
driver if he could pray, who replied 
that his mother had taught him to say 
the Lord’s Prayer. They all tried to 
pray. The captain said he had long 
seen the evil of intemperance and 
swearing, and he had resolved to lead 
a new life. They spent their time 
in reading the tracts and Bible, and 
praying, and all four were hopetully 
converted on the boat before they ar- 
rived at home. 

The captain was afraid to tell his 
wife (who was a strong Catholic) of 
the change in his views, and his deter- 
mination to lead a new life, but when 
he told her she clapped her hands for 
joy, and said, “I will go with you 
willingly, for I have been of that way 
of thinking ever since we lost our 
dear little girl.’ 

The Catholic priest heard of the 
change in his religious. views and 
called to see them, and told them that 
no one was safe who died out of the 
Holy Mother Church, and they must 
give up to him their Bible and reli- 
gious books and remain good Catho- 
lics, or he should expel them. They 
told him that they had become en- 
lightened, and believed it their duty to 
become Protestants. They united 
with the German Lutherian Protes- 
tant Church, and were excommuni- 
cated from the Catholic Church with 
awful anathemas. 

There are other Roman Catholics 
asking for Bibles, tracts, and other re- 
ligious books that they may become 
instructed in the knowledge of our 
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. 

I also gave a bundle of 100 tracts 
to a boat on the canal, carrying sweet 
potatoes from Virginia to New York, 
which were distributed to the slaves 
in Virginia, and resulted in the hope- 
ful conversion of six negro slaves, 
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The benefits resulting from the 
distribution of Bibles, tracts and reli- 
gious books cannot all be known in 
this world. 

Yours with respect, 
L. H. T. 

’New-Brunswickx, N. J., 

May 24th, 1855. 


The “Devil in the Main- 
top.” 


“One of the main-top men of the 
watch on deck, who had stationed 
himself on the top, to be ready for 
whatever might-be required there, and 
had rolled himself up in one of the 
top-gallant studding sails called out 
witha lusty voice, “on deck there! 
the devil’s inthe main-top. Send up 
some hands to seize him!” As I was 
still on deck myself, I at first thought 
the man was drunk ; but he had never 
been addicted to drinking, and then I 
thought it must be a hoax; so | call- 
ed out; Main-top, there ! none of your 
jokes, if you please, but mind your 
duty.” The man, recognizing my 
voice, replied, ‘ It isno joke, Captain, 
I assure you; but the real devil, as 

sure as this ship's the ‘Surrey ;’ so 
send the hands up, or I shall be car- 
ried off by him.’ At the same time 
we heard inthe top a flapping of 
wings, a hoarse screaming or screech- 
ing, and could see through the dim 
light of a moonless atmosphere, the 
sail in which the man was enveloped 
rising and falling, and he stoutly com- 
batting what we thought must be a 
phantom, but which turned out to be 
a solid reality. In the meantime the 
boatswain’s mate, without orders, had 
gone to the fore-hatchway, and shout- 
ed out, after piping with his call, 
“ All hands to catch the devil, ahoy ! 
tumble up there; tumble up, my 
hearties !” In afew minutes all hands 
were on deck; and on the main- 
shrouds on both sides, about a dozen 
nen hastened to the rescue of their 
abi pate from the claws of Satan, 
the capture of the Prince of 
Paes himself, if possible. On 
their reaching the main-top, one man 
was. struck so forcibly by one of the 
wings of the unknown assailant, that 
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he fell on deck, and was much hurt 
by the fall; another was almost blind- 
ed by a similar stroke cn his face; 
and all that could be made out for 
some minutes was, that there was a 
great feathered monster, with claws, 
beak, and wings, combatting with all 
his might the original occupant of the 
top, who, though bleeding at several 
points, stood his ground manfully.— 
At length, by the aid of the studding- 


sail, in which they enveloped the ~ 


monster, and the studding-sail sheets, 
with which they lashed his legs to- 
gether, they secured him for the re- 
mainder of the. night, and all again 
retired to rest. At daylight intense 
curiosity was manifested to be pres- 
ent at the uncovering of the myste- 
rious creature, so that all hands were 
again on deck, when he was lowered 
down from the top, enveloped in the 
canvass which had secured him, and 
turned out to be a magnificent osprey 
or sea-eagle. It stood at least five 
feet hizh, and its extreme breadth 
from the tips of its expanded wings 
wes at least eight feet. It had a 
noble head, beautiful eyes, with sev- 
eral rings of different bright colors 
encircling the pupil, a strong crook- 
ed beak, thick and strong legs, 
large talons or claws, a richly speck- 
led brown back of feathers, and white 
breast and belly. Deeming it a prize 
worthy of preservation, and presen. 
tation to some ornithological collec- 
tion, I wished to secure it forthe re- 
mainder of the voyage, and while the 
carpenter was preparing a cage or 
house for it, it was fastened by the 
leg with a strong rattling-line to the 
ring-bolt of the spanker-boom, just 
abaft the tiller, with a range of about 
three fathoms of line for the freedom 
of his movements. His first exploit 
was to pounce upon a stray duck who 
had wandered from her coop, into 
which he transfixed his talons, and 
devoured it alive, with apparent sa- 
tisfaction. We subsequently fed it 
with the offal of poultry used for the 
table, and such supplies of fish and 
animal tood as we could command, of 
which it ate voraciously. On the 
third day after its capture, and when 
we were near to New Providence, we 
were caught ina sudden squall, and 


it became necessary to take in the 
spanker, when one of the sailors ap- 
proaching the bird too closely, as he 
was engaged in hauling in the boom 
sheet, the eagle plunged his strong 
beak into the naked calf of the man’s 
leg, his trousers being turned up, as 
the deck was full of water from the 
heavy squail of rain, and drew out of 
it a solid mass of flesh of several 
ounces, so as to disable the man pro- 
bably for life, and the sailor, naturally 
enraged at this attack, took out his ~ 
knife, cut the lanyard by which the 
bird was secured, and. it flew aloft in 
to the air with exulting screams of 
triumph.”—Autobiography of J. S. 
Buckingham. 


® 
What Constitutes Riches? 

Weare indebted to a friend in 
Washington city for the following 
very forcible illustration of What 
Constitutes Riches? We need not 
add the anecdote is entirely authen- 
tic. 

“To be rich,” said Mr. Marcy, our 
worthy Secretary of State, ‘requires 
only a satisfactory condition of the 
mind. One man may be rich witha 
hundred dollars, while another. in pos- 
session of millions may think himself 
poor; and as the necessities of life 
are enjoyed by each, it is evident that 
the man who is the best satisfied with 
his possessicns is the richest ” 

To illustrate this idea, Mr. Marcy 
related the following anecdote :— 
* When I was Governor of the State 
of New York,” said he, “I was call- 
ed on one morning at my office by a 
rough specimen of a backwoodsman, 
who stalked in and commenced con- 
versation by inquiring ‘if this was 
Mr. Marcy?” 

Treplied that that was my name. 

“ Bill Marcy ?” said he. 

T nodded assent. 

“Used to live in Southport, didn’t 

ee 

I answered in the affirmative, and 
began to bea little curious to know 
who my visitor was, and what he was 
driving at. 

“ That's what I to'd*em,” cried the 
backwoodsman, bringing his hand 
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Pee tas a ghia on his thigh with tremendous 
force; “I told °em you was the same 
old Bill Marcy who used to live in 
Southport, but they would’nt believe 
it, and I promised the next time I 
came to Albany to come and see you 
and find out for sartin. Why you 
know me, don’t you, Bill? 

“T didn’t exactly like to ignore his 
acquaintance altogether, but for 
the life of me [I couldn’t recollect 
ever having seen him before; so 
I replied that ho had a familiar coun- 
tenance but that I was not able to 
call him by name. 

“My name is Jack Smith,” 
swered the backwoodsman, “ and ae 
used to go to school together thirty 

ears ago, in the little red school 
ouse in old Southport. Well, time 
has changed since then, and you 
have become a great man, and got 
rich I suppose ? 

I shook my head, and was going 
to contradict that impression, when 
he broke in: 

~*On! yes you are; I know you 
are rich! no use denying it. You was 
Comptroller for—for along time ; and 
the next we heard of you, you were 
Governor, You must have made a 
heap of money, and [ am glad of it, 
glad to see you getting along so 
smart. You was always a smart lad 
at school, and | knew you would 
come to something,” 

I thanked him fer his good wishes 
and opinion, but told him that public 
life did not pay 80 well as he imagin- 
ed. “[ suppose,” said I, “tiat fortune 
has smiled upon you since you left 
Southport ?” 

“ Oh! yes,” said he, “i haint got 
nothing to complain of. I must say 
that I’ve got along right smart, You 
see,shortly after you left Southport our 
whole family moved up into Vermont 
and put right into the woods, and I 
reckon our family cut down more 
trees and cleared more land than any 
other in the whole State.” 

“And so you have made a_ good 
thing of it. How much do you con- 
sider yourself worth 2” [ asked, feel- 
ing a little curious to know what he 
considerzd a fortune, as he seemed to 
be well satisfied with his. 

‘* Well,” he replied, “ I don’t know 
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exactly how much I am worth; but I 
think, (straightening himself up,)if all 
my debts were paid up I should be 
worth three hundred dollars clean 
cash!” And he was rich, for he was 
satisfied. — Knickerbocker. 

_— 2 

Paul Jones. 


Messrs. Eprtors,—In a late num- 
ber of “The Presbyterian,” you no- 
tice briefly an interesting article in the 
July number of “ Harper’s Maga- 
zine,” giving an historical record of 
the famous Captain Paul Jones. Of 
his daring character, his bloody con- 
flicts, and ambitious, selfish career, it 
is not my object to speak. These are 
well exhibited in the article to which 
you have drawn my attention. 

Among the dramatis persone intro- 
duced by the writer, is one of a pecu- 
liar character, whom I have, seen,and 
of whom I may say a few words, the 
Rev. Mr. Shirra of Kirkcaldy. In 
the year 1790, a near relative of 
mine, who had tong been acquainted 
with Mr. Sheriff, (pronounced, Scoé- 
tice, Shirra,) after an absence of se- 
veral years, paid a visit to her native 
town, and called, among other ac- 
quaintances, on her old. friend. Mr. 
Shirra. She took me, then a lad of 
twelve, along with her. The good 
man received us very cordially. His 
manner was frank and hearty, and his 
inquiries particular and minute, evin- 
cing a deep interest in the citcumstan- 
ces of his welcome visitor. After 
an animated conversation, we were 
summoned to tea. Asking a blessing 
on our intercourse and refreshment, 
Mr. Shirra used this language :— 
“ We thank Thee for a sicht o’ our 
freens frae Erland, an’ the gude news 
frae the seenat (Synod) ower the 
water.” 

Mr. Shirra wasa loyal subject cf 
the British King. A. regiment of 
soldiers. was usually quartered in 
Kirkcaldy. Several of them were in 
the habit of attending his place of wor- 
ship. On one occasion he thought 
the members of his congregation 
were not prompt enough in offering 
them seats, and announced with en- 
ergy, “ My. freens, mak way for the 
servant’s o’ the Lord.” On another 
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Lord’s day, having administered the 
ordinance of baptism to an infant, he 
addressed the retiring mother thus, 
“Noo, Betsey, woman, sing lood an’ 
cheery.” 

I could produce other anecdotes of 
this eccentric but really godly man. 
But your columns have a better object 
in view than to gratify a. taste for the 
ludicrous. 

_ Thereis no doubt of the fact re- 
corded by the writer of the article in 
“ Harper’s Magazine,” that when the 
Bon-homme Richard, Captain Jones’s 
vessel, appeared in the Frith of Forth, 
Mr. Shirra and many of the peo- 
ple went tothe Jinks (the beach) ; 
that he knelt down on the sand, with 
many around him, and prayed fervent- 
ly that the Lord would frustrate the 
project of the “ pirat,” and “ cause his 
wun to blaw the ill-minded an’ cruel 
man out o’ the Frith,” 

The prayer was heard, and the 
hostile squadron was driven to sea by 
a heavy storm.— Presbyterian. 


The Dying Sailor’s Last 
Dollar, 


“Here,” said a dying sailor to the 
steward of a Southern Hospital, “are 
three dollars; my all; give one to 
the Bible Society, one to the Tract 
Society, and one to (Mr. R——.,) the 
man that sent these books here.” 

One of the books sent to that Hos- 
pital by me for the use of the sailor, 
was “Sick Room Devotions,” which 
this sailor had found particularly edi- 
fying and comforting to him in his 
last moments. 

I think I may safely say, I never 
received a dollar which gratified me 
so much. I felt by it perfectly repaid 
for all the trouble I had in raising the 
money and sending those seventy- 
five volumes to that Hospital. I felt 
too th»t whoever gave me the few 
cents by which that little volume was 
purchased had received a blessing. 

Reader, let us go on with this book 
busines for the sailor, Are you ready 
to help me? 

Think of thirty-seven and a half 
cents being the means of saying a 
soul; how easy! - Who does not as- 
pire to try to save a soul ? 


MAGAZINE. 


8 nner 


[September, 


When that sailor went into that 
Hospital he was without hope of 
eternal life, but died with that hope; 
all by the blessing of God and the 
purchase of thirty-seven and a half 
cents. . ; 

Reader, be not like the captain whe 
said to me “if sailors will only do 
their duty, I care not what becomes 
of their souls.” ; 

I am ready to receive your dona 
tions, and to thank you for them. 

Yours in Christ, 
J. B. Rirey. 
Pastor Mariners’ Church, ; 
Water-st., above Walnut, Phila. 
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A Missionary Sea Caprain.— In 
the example before us, we have the 
case of a gentleman who has acquired 
a collegiate and theological education, 
with the view to qualify himself for 
the post of a missionary sea captain. 
Mr. C. Barrett, a graduate of the class 
of °51 in Yale College, has just com- 
pleted his course of study in theology, 
and is now about to take command of 
one of our finest vessels. Having 
for several years followed the occu- 
pation of a sailor, he is therefore, well 
qualified for the post of sea captain, 
and he hopes in this capacity to effect 
an equal amount of good among our 
seamen, as if he had gone as a mis- 
sionary to foreign lands. In our 
opinion he is correct in his views. 
There isa great necessity for a re- 
form in the Captains of our vessels, 
many of whom are depraved and illi- 
terate men; and their influence is 
necessarily bad with those under their 
command. The example is a noble 
one, and commends itself to the con- 
sideration of those of our young men 
who are anxious to benefit their fel- 
lows. No doubt a vast amount of 
good may be done in this way.— New 
Haven Register, 12th. 


as TST 
A Home Turvust.—A_ preacher 
took passage on one of the Lake Erie 
steam boats gn a Sunday lately, and 
before he had been long on board, he 
applied to the captain for leave to 
hold a religious meeting. The capt. 
replied, “No, for any minister who 
would travel on Sunday is not fit t 
preach on board my boat.” 
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A Struggle for Life. 
A MARINER’S STORY. 


It was as cold, sharp, and bluster- 
ing November evening as you would 
wish to see, sir. The wind was 
blowing great guns, and the rain was 
coming down in good trim. I was a 
young chap then: had’nt been long 
spliced—not above a year or 80; our 
first young one was asleep in the cra- 


dle, and its mother had drawn up to. 


the fire ; and says she, “ How glad I 
am, Tom, you arn’t out to-night.” I 
had part share then in a small boat; 
and I and my partner were to have 
been afloat that night, fishing, if the 
storm hadn’t come on. 

It wasn’t five minutes after she 
said that, [ heard a gun, and after that 
another; and while I was listening 
the door of my cottage was opened, 
and in came my partner Larkins. 

“Tom,” said he, “ there’s a craft of 
some sort or other on the black spine 
yonder.” 

I wasn’t long putting on my rough 
and ready, I can tell you, and was just 
going out o’doors, when Esther clap- 
ped me on the arm. Poor girl, she 
was pale as a sheet, and “ Tom,” she 
says, “ don’t—don’t !” 

* What!” said I, “not if there’s 
any poor souls in danger, and I can 
help to save ’em ?” 

“J didn’t think of that,” said Esther; 
“but, whatever yon do, take care of 

ourself, for my sake,” she said, “and 
is”—and she pointed to the cradle. 

Well, sir, I promised I wouldn’t 
run into any danger if I could help it. 
Just then another gun came booming 


across the water, and I could see the 
flash. “That’s from the black spine,” 
I said, “sure enough ;” and I gave 
Esther just one kiss, and followed 
Larkins down to the beach. It wasn’t 
a pleasant thing by any means. The 
waves were coming in three abreast, 
and dashing up the spray enough to 
blind one; and to windward was a 
gathering of wild black clouds that 
showed there was more storm to come 
yet. Some of our people were on 
the beach looking out; but that was 
all they were doing. 

“Tom,” said Larkins, laying his 
hand on my shoulder, poor fellow— 
“Tom, ours is a tough boat;” that was 
all he said, but I knew what he meant. 
He was a brave fellow, sir, as ever 
steered, and none the worse for being 
religious, though he had to bear a 
good deal because of it. “Tom, ours 
is a tough boat,” said he. 

“ Ay, tough enough,” I said; “ and 
if we could get her fairly afloat, and 
well manned, something might be 
done, perhaps.” 

Well, sir, to make short work of the 
story, we did get the little craft afloat 
at last; but not a man was’‘there to 
join us. They all cried out that we 
were mad to think of getting out to 
the black spine such a night as that; 
and what could we do when we got 
there? But it didn’t matter. “Pull 
away, Larkin’s,” I said: for we did’nt 
dare put up a sail; and a few strokes 
of our oars carried us a good bit from 
shore. I shall never forget that mi- 
nute, sir; it was too dark to see much 
that was going on; but just then I 
heard a scream, anda cry of “Tom, 
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Tom.” It was poor Esther, my young 


wife. Somebody had gone to my cot- 
tage and told her what was going on, 
and she had run down, half beside 
herself, though whether ’twas to stop 
me from going, or to say, “ Go, and 
God bless you,” was more than she 
could rightly have told, mayhap. I 
stood up in the boat, and shouted out 
as cheertully as I could; and then we 
began to pull away again in right 
earnest. Our little hoat stood it brave- 
ly, and floated like a cork, though we 
had shipped water enough at first to 
make us in doubt whether we should 
ever get to the rocks; but when we 
were right out, she was like a seagull 
onthe waves. Of course we:didn't 
waste much time, talking; but just 
one word or two Larkins spoke. 

“Tom,” said he, “Iam a’most sor- 
ry I tempted you to this trip. If any 
thing happens, there’s, nobody much 
to miss me; but you have a young 
wife and baby.” 

Well, sir, you may suppose I had 
been. thinking about Hsther and the 
young one too; but before I could say 
a word another gun was heard from 
the vessel, which we now and then 
caught sight of when our boat was 
on the top of a wave. 

I don’t know how long a time it 
was, but we neared the wreck at last, 
and they hove us a line to make fast 
by. The rocks were well under wa- 
ter then, for the tide was in, and our 
little craft floated alongside of the ves- 
sel to leeward; and somehow I man- 
aged to board her, leaving my. partner 
to take what care he could of the 
boat. It was a bad move that, sir, as 
it turned .out; for the men aboard 
were all beside themselves, some with 
drink, and some with fear. 

The. wreck was a, middling-sized 
brig, a foreigner—that was plain 
enough; and it was plain enough, too, 
that it was all over with her. It was 
wonderful. to me how, she lived so 
leng, for she was stove in at the bow, 
and her stern hung over deep water ; 
but she was settling down fast, and 
the crew were crowded together in 
the fore part, except one.or two who 
were hanging on to the shrouds. 

. There was not much light; but 
there was enough to show that no 
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time was to be lost, and the brig’s 
crew saw that too. It was no use; 1 
shouted and shouted, but one after an- 
other they sprang over the side of the 
wreck, some into the boat, and some 
intothe sea. It was not five minutes, 
sir, before the deck was cleared. How 
many there had been aboard I could’nt 
tell, nor how many missed a footing 
in the boat, and were washed away 
without giving a chance of saving 
them; but when I looked down, there 
was our little bark sunk almost down 
to the gun’l,and the madmen crowding 
and tumbling one upon another. I 
saw at once how it would be, and I 
hailed them as loud as I could, and 
begged some of them to come back 
again. You see, sir, there would 
have. been hope then. The wreck 
might have held together for a while, 
ni in,two trips it would have been 
cleared, But whether the men did 
not hear. me, or didn’t heed, I can’t 
say ; or perhaps they did not under- 
stand me; or, as I said, I could see 


_ they were foreigners: let that be as it 


may, there was not one to listen to 
reason. When I found that, sir, I 
called to my poor. partner to quit the 
boat; or, bad as it was, there was 
more hope of life by keeping to the 
wreck. | alwaysthought he did make 
a move, sir, towards the brig; but it 
was too Jate; there came just then a 
swell, the line parted, the boat floated 
off, and J was alone on the wreck. 

In another minute, sir, 1 lost sight 
of the boat as it floated away heavily. 
I had not any hope for it: I knew 
what it could do; but in such a sea as 
that, and loaded as it was, I knew it 
could not hold on. And I was right, 
sir; it wasn’t another minute before I 
heard such shrieks as [hope I shall 
never hear again. The wind and the | 
dashing of the waves against the 
wreck were loud and bad enough; 
but ebove all rose that shriek. I 
stopped my ears; I couldn’t bear it, 

ill then, I had not had much time 
to think, all had passed so rapidly; 
but now, what was I todo? . There 
I was, sir, alone, with the ship’s tim- 
bers groaning like a thing in agony, 
and parting beneath me. No help 
near: I knew ’twas no use to look for 
it. It was getting darker, too, every 
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minute: for before, there had been a 
moon, though it was behind the 
clouds ; but it was going down; and 
all around were the waves beating 
and dashing against the poor wreck, 
and threatening every .moment to 
sweep it off the hold it had somehow 
‘ot upon the rocks. What was I to 
lo, sir 2 

“T trust you remembered whoit is,” 
replied the landsman—whose fishing 
tackle was for the time unheeded— 
“ who it is that holds the waters in 
the hollow of his hand.” 

“I prayed that night and that hour, 
sit,” resumed the boatman, “as I had 
never prayed before. I besought the 
Lord, sir, as David says, ‘and he heard 
me, and delivered me from all my 
fears.’ But it was a hard struggle 
for life, sir, that I had!” 

“How did you escape?” inquired 
the listener. 

“It was.a mercy,” resumed the sea- 
man, “ that the wind began to sink a 
little; but the rain poured down 


heavily, and the waves rolled in great - 


heavy swells, Anyhow, I did not ex- 
pect to see the morning, for it seemed 
certain that at the falling of the tide 
the wreck would lurch over and sink 
like a stone. 

“Just that thing happened, and 
sooner than I expected. I had 
only time to jump overboard when I 
felt her going; and by God’s mercy, 
sir, 1] got fast hold of a point of the 
rock that was then above water. I 
clung to it for dear life; how I man- 
aged I can’t think to this day, for my 
senses were almost gone for the time, 
and it seemed as if all the waves of 
the sea were pulling at me to get me 
under. By the time I came to, I 
found myself on my knees, with the 
rock under me, and the waves ved 
moment dashing over my head. Well, 
sir, | managed to raise myself on my 
feet, and turned round to look for the 
wreck, but she was gone. 

“ Through the rest of that night I 
was on that rock, just able to hold on; 
but I believed that when the tide 
came in again it would be all over 
with me. I cannot tell you what my 
thoughts were, sir: I seemed like in 
a dream. Well, morning came at 
last, and then the tide was rising 


again. ‘This is the last morning I 
shall ever see ;”” I remember thinking 
that, and thinking, too, of poor Es- 
ther. Tt was a strange notion; but 
my mind would keep running upon 
how it would be when my body was 
picked up, maybe, and carried ashore 
—who would break the news ‘o Ks- 
ther, and what would be said; and 
then I fancied I saw her in widow’s 
weeds, and the little one all in black; 
and then I could not help laughing to 
myself at my queer fancies, as if it 
would matter to me how these things 
went. How long I might have gone 
on in this way 1 can’t tell, if I had not 
soon had something else to think 
about. 

“Tt was a black speck on the wa- 
ter, sir—no bigger than a hat it look- 
ed. I watched it, and watched it, 
and it came nearer and nearer. It 
was our boat, sir, bottom upwards. 

“Twas not much of a swimmer, 
but thinks I, there’s some hope now; 
and I managed to get off my shoes 
and heavy jacket, and struck out to 
the poor old boat. It was about time 
I left the rock; in another half hour 
I should have been washed away. 

“TI reaciied the boat, sir, pretty 
nearly exhausted, and clung to it till I 
had ‘got breath and strength to raise 
myself on to its hull, which I did at 
last.” | 

“And then you felt yourself safe?” 

Ay, for a little while I fancied 
something of the sort; but you may 
give a guess, perhaps, that I should 
have felt a trifle safer if I had been 
ashore— 

* Where you were being drifted, I 
hope.” 

hoped so, sir, and kept up a good 
heart for a while; but by and by the 
tide turned again, and I knew I was 
going further and farther out to sea ; 
and there was not a sail within sight. 
You may not think it, sir, but I felt 
as if I could cry like'a child. I was 
faint with fatigue, and dried up with 
thirst, and I almost envied my poor 
partner his fate—leastways, if I had 
been as ready to die as he was. 

All that day, sir, 1 was on the water 
holding on to the old boat. It was 4 
dark, gloomy day; but that was a 
mercy ; if the sun had been hot upon 
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me I should have gone mad, ! think ; 
as it was, I was only chilled to the 
bones, while the showers that now 
and then fell,if they soaked me to the 
skin, they-helped me to quench my 
thirst. 

About noon that day I looked round 
and saw a sail, may-be a couple of 
miles to windward. I need not say 
how I watched it and what I would 
have given to have been within hail. 
It came nearer, and I shouted—-nearer 
still, and I shouted again. T thought 
they heard me, for ina minute or two 
the ship’s course was altered a point 
or so. I kept hailing, sir, till my 
voice was gone; and then I saw the 
vessel|—a schooner—sailing off, when 
there wasn’t, may-be, half a mile be- 
tween us. 

* That afternoon another sail, and 
then another passed me, but too far 
off for me to make myself heard, 
while I- knew I was being’ drifted 
every minute further out to sea. 

“. It was getting towards, dusk, and 
Iwas nearly perished with cold and 
hunger. — A sort of feeling came over 
me, sir, that it was no use to hold*on 
any longer. It was better to die at 
once than to die by inches in that way. 

' Ithink my senses wandered, or per- 
haps I swooned; I can’t say; ‘but I 
know I had hold of the keel with both 
hands, and my head was across my 
arms, when, all ‘at once, the flappin 
of a sail roused me, and then [hear 
a shout, 
fa‘ Ahoy there !—boat ahoy !” 

I never heard such a blessed sound 
as that in my whole life, sir, before or 
since—never,, You may think how it 
put life into me. In five minutes 
more I.was safe: on board the vessel, 

‘that had pretty near been running me 
down... She was a coal brig. 

Well, sir, three days afterwards I 
was landed, fifty miles or more from 
home. You may guess: that I was 
not longer. on the road than I could 
help. It was towards nightfall that I 
stepped up softly to the cottage door. 
A light was burning, and the curtains 
were not drawn.’ I looked in, sir.— 
There wes poor Esther, pale and thin 
with priefiand watching, nursing our 
little one and’ hushing it tosleep, Be- 


side her was,a neighbor busy at . 


needle-work, and on the table was a 
heap of black stuff and crape. I did 
not wait to see any more; the next 
minute poor Esther was in my arms. 
(Se 


The New Lime of Ocean 

Steamers. 
THE EVANS’ RAFT. 
' At the recent meeting of the Bos- 
ton’ merchants, the phrase ‘“ Safety 
Steamers” was several times used. 
It marks a new era in navigation, 
when the first idea involved in the 
scheme,—and therefore suggested 
almost unconsciously in the name,— 
is that of’ safety rather than that of 
speed. Lives first and passages next 
is the honorable motto of the new 
enterprise. In this connection, per- 
mit us to notice, that-Mr. Henry 
Evans, of this city, has invented a 
safety raft not only for steamers but 
for all. passenger vessels. This raft 
is made to form the top of the saloon, 
or as itis variously called, “ promen- 
ade-deck, hurricane-deck or spar- 
deck.” It is secured in sucha way, 
that it can be detached in a few 
minutes, and is ready to float off 
though the vessel should sink under 
it. This plan has been seen by some 
of the first commercial houses in 
England, and highly approved of by 
them without exeeption. During his 
last. passage from Liverpool to New 
York, on board the Collins’ steamer 
Baltic, Mr. Evans showed his plans to 
Com. Perry and other nautical gen- 
tlemen.. Their opinion was in favor. 
of its entire practicability and great 
importance, not only for ocean steam- 
ers, but also for Jake and river 
steamers. 

The construction is so simple that 
it can. be applied to vessels already 
built, and Capt. Comstock was of 
opinion that he could place it ow his 
saloon at a trifling expense. Great 
strength is combined with equal | 
buoyancy in this. design, and in build- 
ing new vessels, the substitution of 
the “ Evans’ deck” for the old form 
would involve little if any additional 
cost. It is not proposed to dispense 
with the life-boats now carried by 
ocean steamers, but only to have the 
additional security of'a better raft 
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than any which could be constructed 
while a ship was sinking or on fire. 
Com. Perry and others. thought that 
ifthe Aretic had had the Evans’ deck 
on her saloon, all on board might 
have been saved. 

Upon this raft. may be stowed a 
supply of bread and. water, sails, 
masts, compasses and other essen- 
tials, without any encumbrance of the 
deck of tie saloon...The plan may 
be also applied to every house above 
the. deck -and also to :the paddle- 
boxes. Mr. Evans has made six pas- 
sages across the Atlantic—five by the 
Collins, and one by the Cunard line, 
and thus has had ample opportunities 
to perfect his plans. He is well 
known to’ many of the merchants of 
Boston, and the present juncture’ is 
one which presents a very favorable 
opportunity for using a scheme so 
highly conducive to the safety of voy- 
agers. The great desideratum in 
time of danger is means of escape, 
that is neither so complicated nor so 
imperfect as to require a great deal of 
energy and presence of mind. To 
build a raft when a vessel is rolling in 
the last struggles before settling 
down into the depths forever, to 
launch boats when the flames are 
driving the frightened passengers into 
the bows or penning them up in hope- 
less and helpless agony on the quarter- 
deck is no easy task. As we have 
said, the life-boat is not to be ne- 
glected, but a temporary refuge is 
provided for the first panic of a sud- 

den peril. The crew are left at liberty 
* to do all that may be done for the 
preservation of the vessel, to get the 
boats into the water quietly sag safely, 
while the passengers are out of dan- 
ger upon the raft, which ‘a few 


minutes puts in entire readiness for | 


service.” We know of no invention 
which is more deserving of careful 
examination by those concerned in 
ocean navigation, and which, if it 
fulfils its lofty promise, will be of more 
incalculable service to the travelling 
community. 


STEERING) A SHIP WITHOUT A 
RuppErR.—A correspondent of the 
United , States Gazette gives the fol- 


lowing account of a contrivance for 
steering a ship without a rudder: 

“ Captain George Dixon, of the pro- 
peller Illinois, trading on the Lakes, 
between Buffalo. and  Chicago,, re-.. 
cently informed me ofa plan he 
adopted, on one accasion, to. work a 
sailing. vessel (the rudder of which 
had. been carried away) nearly 20 
miles, against a strong head wind, 
into.a place of security, 

“Having ordered along line or 
‘ painter’ to be attached. to the boat 
hanging at, the ‘davits, it was. then : 
“ lowered away” and passed forward 
so that the line could be rove through . 
a ring on the end of the jibboom. 

“ Now this:boat was to act the im- 
portant part of rudder, keeping it al- 
ways to windward. To bring the ves- 
sel suddenly round, it..was sufficient 
to warp the boat ahead so as to lay it 
nearly athwart the bow, (starboard or’ 
port as the.case may be,) thus. offer- 
ing resistance to a point of the. ship 
which would enable ber to ‘come. 
about’ in the shortest possible time. 
To ‘ease _ her. off, all that was re- 
quired was to let the boat drop gradu- 
ally astern, and her head fall off to 
leeward, more or less raipidly, as the 
distanze was nearer or further. from 
the bow. In ‘tacking ship,’ after she 
was * brought round,’ she was steadi- 
ed. by passing the. boat, under the 
stem to the opposite bow, where _ it 
was again worked in the manner 
above described, 


Dining at Sea in a Gale. 


The following graphic scene on 
shipboard is depicted by a correspon- 
dent of the Philadelphia Bulletin: 

“There is but a step from the 
sublime to the ridiculous, from. the 
deck to the saloon. It is rather too 
much trouble for a lazy man to eat on 
shipboard in rough weather. It would 
require a man to have the hundred 
hands of Briareus and the hundred 
_eyes of Argus, and to keep them all 

_in constant occupation too, to dine in 
safety, to say nothing of comfort—for 
that, under the circumstances, 1s to- 

tally out of the question. You have 

- to hold on to your plate to keep it near 
you; to hold on to, your giass of wa- 
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ter to avoid the unnecessary luxury 
of an extempore shower bath ; to hold 
on to yourself to keep yourself at the 
table; to hold on to the table to keep 
yourself off of the top of it, and away 
from your neighbors. Besides this to 
dodge or defend yourself, as the case 
may be, from the flying dishes that 
occasionally make little excursions on 
their own responsibility. A man that 
can get his victuals on board a ship in 
a storm can get his living anywhere ; 
he need have no fear of the future, so 
far at least as eating is concerned.” 


Attempt to Lynch Albert 
J, Tirrell. 


Albert J. Tirrell was examined in 
the Police Court in Portsmouth, Mon- 
day, on a charge of swindling some 
sailors belonging to the U.S. Frigate 
Constitution. The testimony being 
insufficient, Tirrell was acquitted.— 
The excitement among the sailors was 
very great, and a number of young 
men of Portsmouth sympathized with 
them. - Tirrell was escorted to the 
cars for this city by Deputy Sheriff 
Towle and a few policemen. A crowd 
of some four hundred followed, de- 
claring their intention to lynch Tir- 
rell. The general cry was ‘Kill him!’ 
‘kill him!’ By extraordinary exertions 
on the part of Mr. Towle and assist- 
ants, he was placed in the cars, es- 
caping with a few bruises. We un- 
derstand that the sailors on board the 
Constitution have won much praise 
from the Portsmouth people, by their 
uniform sobriety and good conduct 
since their arrival. Times. 

e 


The Sailor’s Bible. 


The following transcript from the 
fly-leaf of a brave officer’s Bible tells 
a simple tale of the dangers of a sea- 
man’s life, and the source of his con. 
fidence in the hour of the greatest 
trial, whether battling with the ele- 
ments or his country’s foes. It is as 
follows : 

“This Bible was presented to me 
by Mr. Balkes, at the town of Hert- 
ford, January, 1781, as a reward for 
my punctual attendance at the Sun- 
day School, and good behavior when 


there; and after being my companion 
fifty-three years, forty-one of which I 
spent in the sea service, during which 
time I was in forty-five engagements, 
received thirteen wounds, was three 
times shipwrecked, once burnt ouf, 
twice capsized ina boat,and had fevers 
of different sorts fifteen times, this 
Bible was my consolation, and was 
newly bound for me by James Bishop, 
of Edinburgh, on the 26th day of 
October, 1834, the day I completed 
the 60th year of my age, as witness 
my hand.” 


Jack in Character. 


Our streets the past week have 
been filled with tars of the Constitu- 
tion, who we must say have been 
generally very orderly, although occa- 
sional exceptions occur. On Thurs- 
day last, the officers and crew recely- 
ed something like a hundred thousand 
dollars in gold. The way in which 
the land sharks have been around the 
sailors indicates that many of the shin- 
ers will go much easier then they 
were earned. There is however, a 
nobleness in the sailor’s character 
which cannot but find admirers. On 
Thursday evening the police had a 
ragged urchin in charge. and Jack 
asked the privilege of taking care of 
him. He at once took the strange 
boy into a clothing store, stripped off 
all his ragged duds, gave him an entire 
new suit, new cap new boots. It was 
suggested that perhaps shoes would 
do as well at this season—but Jack 
said, no! give hima full rig from stem 
to stern. The boy evidently improved 
in manners in his new dress, and Jack 
was happier in the act than he would 
have beenin feeding vultures.—Ports- 
mouth Journal. 
Say 


The wrecks on the coasts and in 
the seas of Great Britain in the year 
1854, may be thus classed :—to- 
tally wrecked, 451; totally lost in 
collision, 53; damaged seriously, and 
had to discharge, 462; damaged se- 
seriously in collision, 41. Total, 987. 
Of these, 350 occurred on the coast 
of Great Britain; 38 on the south 
coast, and 1640n the west coast; 66 
wrecks took place on the coasts of 
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Ireland; 5 were cast on shore at 3 the south partvof this island on the 

Sicilly; 9 at the Channel Islands; 3 morning of the 20th. es 1a, 

19 at Orkney and Shetland, and 5 at Sp. brig El Comerciante, from St: 
? 


the Isle of. Man H the remaining 331 Jago de Cuba, bound to Barcelona: 
wrecks occurred in the surrounding } Spain, was lost on the east side of 
seas, Thus the register for the year } this island on the 18th. 


1854 shows an.increase of 155 
: May 25—The Geo. L. Sampson 
wrecks above those recorded in 1853, from New York for San Francisco, 


but, as compared with the yeat 1852, } was destroved by fire May 3d at 2A 

it shows a less number by 128. ar. in lat, 14 dagtiNe lon. 35 deg. W. 
The crew were all taken off the- 
wreck by the Northern Eagle from 
Boston for Australia, subsequently 
transferred to the Offerigo, from Ba- 
tavia for Amsterdam, which put six of 
them on board the Revere, arrived 
here to-day from Cailao. 

Brig Louisa & Margaret, sailed 
from St. Thomas, on 9th of May for 
Laguayra, and was wrecked night of 
12th of May, about 100 miles east- 
ears of Curacoa, in the Caribbean 

ea, 


Schr. Ann Denman, from. Eastport 
for New York, was totally lost with 
her cargo near Jonesport, about 19th 
of May. She struck on a rock and 
sunk, and at last accounts had becn 
stripped of her sails and rigging, and 
her hull waza fast going to pieces. 

Br. barque Woodstock, from Man- 

zanilla, Cuba, bound to Cork, Ireland, 
was totally lost 4th April, 25 miles 
east of the Isle of Pines, on the Jar- 
dines Reef. 
* Ship Leavitt Storer, Stahl, of New 
York, which cleared at New Orleans 
4th of June, for Vigo and a’ market, 
was totally lost in the vicinity’of Sandy 
Cay, Grand Bahamas, previous to the 
23d. 

Ship Star Republic, hence 28th of 
June, for Galveston, was destroyed by 
fire ist of July—passengers and 
crew rescued by brig Rush, from 
which they were transferred to schr. 
L. 8. Learned, from Gonaives for 
this port, where they arrived the 3d. 

Schr. Ustaloga, supposed from 
Virginia, for Bath, dragged both an- 
chors and went ashore on Pond Island 


Disasters. 


Brig Fornax, Gardner, at this port 
from Cardenas, reports:—May 380, 
saw barque Helen Porter, Porter, 23 
days from Cienfuegos for Boston, 
ashore to the westward of Hatteras 
Light. Capt. P. and crew came along- 
side and reported going ashore the 
night previous, during a fog. 

Brig Versailles, from Boston, April 
26, for Havana, has been lost on 
Abaco Reef. 


Schr. John Clarke, (before reported 
a missing vessel,) was wrecked on the 
voyage hence to Kingston, Jam., with 
the loss of seven lives. 

The Empress Eugenie, Milan, 
from Liverpool for Quebec, was aban- 
doned, no date, lat. 47 deg.. lon. 37 
deg. Captain and crew have arrived 
at Quebec. 


Ship Oswego, Williams, of and 
from this port for New Orleans, was 
totally wrecked on Stirrup Key, Ber- 
ry Islands, morning of 8th of April. 


Ship J. R. Folsom, from Cardiff for 
this port, struck on the rocks known 
as the Hen and Chickens,on the north 
side of Lundy Island, night of 14th of 
‘April, during a thick fog, and drifted 
off into deep water, and. sunk within 
an hour. Crew and. passengers 
saved. 

Br. brig Contest, from Halifax, via 
St. Jago, for Matanzas, was totally 
tost May 6, on the Colorados reef. 


Schr. Waterville, from an Eastern 
port for Nantucket, came ashore near 
the Humane House, ‘Provincetown, 
ist May, ina thick fog. The vessel ; Bar, at midnight of 10th of June, 
is a total loss, during a heavy blow from 8.S.E. At 

Mathewtown, Inagua, June 23— ; 6 o'clock next morning she was a to- 
Brig Clark Winsor, (of Kingston, ; tal wreck. 

Mass.,) Percival, was totally lost on Propeller Potomska, hence for New 
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Bedford, came in collision with the 
schr. Job Chase, of Harwich, 10th of 
June, in Long Island Sound, between 
Gull Island Light’ and Watch: Hill, 
striking her on the larboard quarter. 
and causing her to sink in about fif- 
teen minutes. The captain, crew, 
and one passenger on board the schr. 
were taken on board the propeller and 
brought to New Bedford. 

» Brig Bird was abandoned 3d June, 
about 12 miles N. by E. of St. John’s 
(Flor.) Light House. Captain and 
crew picked up by steamer Mount 
Pleasant, and carried to Jacksonville. 
’ Br. ship Blanche, from Liverpool 
for New Orleans, was abandoned 24th 
May. Thecrew, twenty in all, ‘took 
to one of the ship’s boats and arrived 
at Havana 7th June. 


Barque Wm. Larrabee, at this port 
from Sagua, reports :—14th June, fell 
in with a boat from the brig Mary H. 
Chappell, of Philadelphia, containing 
Gapt. Johnson, mate and four'seamen, | 
erew of the above brig, and took them 
on board. Capt. J. reports: 11th inst. 
experienced a gale from S.E. to N.E, 
which caused the brig to leak, and 
the pumps would not keep her ‘free, 
When Capt. J. left his vessel.she had 
three feet water in her hold, and was 
fast settling down; supposed she 
soon sunk. 

Ship Chilo, at this port from Rawntiés, 
reports: June 23d, fell in. with a boat 
from schr. Challenge, wrecked at sea, 
containing Capt. W.C. Manson, mate 
and four seamen, took them on board 
and brought them to this port. The 
schr. Challenge, of Plymouth, Mass., 
sailed from Boston, 9th June, bound 
to Jeremie, St. Domingo, and on the 
13th, in a squall from N. W.., was 
capsized. She_ subsequently righted 
full of water. Capt. M., mate snd 
crew remained on the wreck for ten 
days without water, but succeeded in . 
getting some provisions from the 
cabin, Capt. M. left his steward on 
the wreck in a dying state. 

Schr. James N. Muir, for Baltimore, 
went ashore at Mayaguez, 31st May, 
and became a total loss, 

The tern. schooner, ashore at Sand 
Island, proves to be the dames W. 
Arthur, Peterson, from Pensacola for 
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New Orleans. She went: bios unis “i deytennn SANRm Nea icone aati on 
Sand Tsland 6th June, ‘and will bea 
total loss. 

Schr. E. Brainard, hence fo Nor: 
wich, was run into and sunk, night of 
17th June, by steamer Worcester; of 
the Norwich line, near New London. 
The night was foggy, so thick that a 
signal light could not be seen the 
boat’s length ahead, and the boat was 
tun slowly, sounding the whistle 
every moment or two. The crew 
were all saved except one man and a 
colored: woman, 


*Barque Nacoochee,. Howe, from 
Pensacola for this port, was fallen in 
with 19th June, leaking badly, by 
brig D. Molony, Wildin, from New 
Orleans for Charleston, who remained 
by the Nacoochee abont 7 hours, at 
the expiration of which time her offi- 
cers and crew finding it impossible to 
keep the leak under, * were compelled 
to abandon her. 

Brig G, W. Brinckerhoff, from Xi- 
bara for this port, was totally lost on 
the 19th June, on Key Lopez, at 
which place the captain and eleven 
men of the crew were picked up by 
the Spanish brig. Victoria, which ves- 
sel arrived at Havana on the 2ist. 


Missing Vessels, 

Barque Amelia, Capt. Swenson 
sailed from New York, about. Feb, 
17th, for St. Mary’s, Geo., and had not 
arrived at last accounts. 

The Gloucester Telegraph: states, 
that two fishing schooners are missing 
from that port, called the Reporter 
and the Abner L. Colby. 

The schr. Sea Bird, that left: this 
city 60 days ago, with a cargo for 
Key West, has not: yet been heard 
from, 

Brig September, of Orleans, sailed 
from that port July 17, 1854, for the 
Atlantic Ocean, and has: not) been 
heard from. 

Schr. Virginian, .also of Orleans, 
sailed from that port April 19, 1854. 
On the 20th July following she was 
reported, since which she has_ not 
been heard from. 

Br. schr. Tiger, Swaffin, sailed from 
Philadelphia, January 19, for Cork, 
and has not since been heard of, 
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New Bedford Port Sceciety. 
SUGGESTIVE FACTS AND STATEMENTS, 

We have just received the Twen- 
Ty-Firta Anxuvat Report of this 
Society, together with the AppREss 
delivered at its Annual Meeting, by 
the Hon. Thomas D. Eliot, in April 
last. The receipts and expenditures 
of the Society for the year ending 
with that date we cannot state, as the 
Report contains no T'reasurer’s ac- 
count. But we glean from the Re- 
port and Address the following sug- 
gestive items, viz: 

That during the quarter of a cen- 
tury since this Society commenced 
its operations, the tonnage of New 
Bedford District has increased from 
68,000 to 165,910 tons; and that of 
the total tonnage (182,900) of the 
Whale Fishery of the U.S., all but 
54,870 tons belong in this District:— 


That 158 American vessels, having - 


on board 3,886 men, cleared from this 
port during the last year; while 187 
entered, bringing home’4 409 men :— 

That, at this time there are con- 
nected with this Port, and engaged 


in its especial business, not less than 


* 10,000 seamen :— 


That, no town in the Union of equal 
population, contains so large wealth:— 

That, the obscure and forgotten 
sailor built up and. crowned, this city, 
having wrought the substance’ of his 
life into its fortunes :— 

That, never has boldness of enter- 
prise in other pursuits exceeded the 
exploits of the New Bedford Sailors: 

That, on either side of the shaded 
streets, mansions are built, which are 
the merchant homes of New Bed- 
ford men. But. the strangers’ eye 
rested upon no Home for seamen un- 
til a woman of New Bedford estab- 
lished it, and this is under ‘the direc- 
tion and supervision of the Ladies :— 

That, 100 vessels, the last year, 
have been supplied with 400 Bibles, 
and 1,180 Testaments, for which due 
acknowledgments are tendered to the 
New Bedford Bible Society ; and also 
with 400 tracts and newspapers :— 

That under the faithful ministra- 
tions of the Rev. Mr. How, Pastor, 
at the Bethel a deeper religious inter- 
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est than usual has been manifested 
on the part of seamen :— 

That, the whole amount which it 
has cost this Society to carry on its 
operations, including the value of the 
Bethel and the Home, has not, for 
the twenty-five years of its existence, 
reached the cost of one of its ships 
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now absent on the ocean in pursuit of ¢ 


- the whalemen’s prey! 
Suggestive facts and Statements. 
P. S.—The last Donation from the 
city of New Bedford to aid the Amer- 
ican Seamen’s Friend Society in sus- 
taining its Chaplaincies in the Sand- 
wich Islands, and other ports where 
whalemen resort, was reccived twelve 
years ago! except $1 50 given by 
“ A.” in 1847. : 


ih 

Aspinwall Chaplaincy. 

Dear Brotuer,—tThe arrivals of 
vessels at this port averages about 
thirty-five a month. Nearly one- 
fourth of these are from the 
United States. Most of them 
are coasters, and from the West In- 
dia Islands. Some are from Liver. 
pool, London and Southampton. They 
are manned by Americans, English, 
and natives of South America. Some 
of them are decent looking men and 
most of them can read. They are 
generaily glad to obtain the books 
and tracts which I give them. Late. 
ly, several of the commanders of 
coasting vessels, and others from the 
sea, have called on me for the Span- 
ish tract primer for children, I had 
an order for two dozen from one 
captain, which he wished to take 
to Carthagena. I let him have all 
I could spare, but could not fill his 
order. He paid me for them and will 
call for more when he returns, at 
which time I hope to have a supply, 
Himself and crew took a supply of 
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tracts and of Bibles, all in Spanish. 
Thus, the sea is a highway for the 
truth, where it has not gone before. 
There has been less of dissipation 
among seamen this year, thus far, 
than there was last year; of course 
there have been but few in the hospi- 
tal since my return. Ihave known 
of only two seamen who have been 
sick in hospital during the last two 
months. On board the bark P. The 
Captain appeared to take quite an in- 
terest in having his crew supplied 
with tracts. He said that he had 
been quite an extensive tract distri- 
butor for many years past at different 
ports which he had visited; particu- 
larly in the West India Islands. I 
know of nothing that will hasten the 
coming of Messiah’s Kingdom so 
much as the conversion of seamen.— 
Let only a portion of the crew of 
every vessel become converted to 
God and they will be active mission- 
aries for every part of the globe. On 
this Isthmus the Lord has wrought a 
great change within the last fifteen 
months. WhenI came here, I found 
only one man on the Atlautic slope, 
embracing Aspinwall and thirty-seven 
miles of the Rail Road, who was 
walking with Ged. And the wicked 
were banded together to drive him 
from the Isthmus. 

This faithful, old veteran of the 
cross stood firm to his duty ; he is one 
of the old class of christians, who 
would embrace the stake rather than 
deny his Lord. An iustrument of 
writing was drawn up by one man, 
an infidel, and signed by several, per- 
haps eight, (but it died on their hands) 
the object of which was to have him 
expelled from the service’of the Co., 
for no other reason than this :—he 
was a Christian. Now those eight 
are all gone but one, and the friends of 
the persecuted man have increased to 
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more than twelve. So we have rea- 
son to thank God, and take courage, 
The Lord hath done great things for 
us, whereof we are glad. 

On Sabbath morning, the first day 
of July, a very sad occurrence took 
place here. The front room of the 
Railroad office, was crowded with 
passengers from New Orleans, who 
were having their baggage weighed. 
Suddenly a large pistol was dischar- 
ged, and a fine little boy, the only son 
of a poor widow, was shot through 
the front part of the abdomen: and 
the ball lodged in the porte-monnaie 
of a man who was stooping down, in 
the act.of removing some baggage. 
There were several pieces of gold in 
his porte-monnaie, which stopped the 
ball, and probably saved the man’s 
life. It was not ascertained whether 
the discharge was accidental or not; 
nor who was the author of the act 
that caused so much affiiction. . Mrs. 
Griffith, the widow, was the wife of 
aman of the same name, who was 
many years a pilot on the tow-boats 
which ply between New Orleans and 
the Balize. Nearly two years ago 
her husband was removed by death, 
and she was left with four little chil- 
dren, to toil for their daily bread. At 
the solicitation of a married sister in 
California she was induced to sell all 
that she had, and start thither, having 
iost two of her dear babes with chol- 
era, some three weeks before she left 
New Orleans. Her jdear little boy 
jingered at the City Hospital about 
ten days, and finally left this suffer- 
ing world, to join the children above, 
who compose a part of the blood, 
washed throng. Rev. J. Rowell was 
here a part of the time while the child 
was yet alive. Mr. R. in connection 
with myself visited the child and the 
afflicted widow several times; and 
offered her all the consolation that 
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we could. * At times her grief appear. 
ed insupportable; but she final— 
ly became resigned and sub- 
missive to the will of God. She is 
very crnscientious respecting the 
Sabbath ; and felt grieved that she 
was compelled to go over the road on 
the Sabbath. Her husband was also 
a Sabbath keeper. I ascertained that 
she was nearly destitute fof money, 
and I collected one hundred and thir- 
ty-three dollars, and gave her on last 
evening ; and this morning she took 
her departure on the cars for Panama; 
much comforted by the kindness she 
had received here. Her ‘little son 
was buried at Gatun, seven miles up 
the road, on: a beautiful hill, where he 
will sleep until the Archangel’s 
trump shall call him forth to immor= 
tality and eternal life. I feel happy 
that we have been able to minister to 
the necessities of the sailor’s widow 
and fatherless child. 

Many blessings did this poor widow 
pronounce on her friends, who had 
shown her so much kindness. May 
God bless the widow, and _ little 
daughter of the Sailor: 

Very truly yours, 
D. H. WHEELER. 
Seamen’s Chaplain. 
Aspinwall, July 14, 1855. 


For the Sailor’s Magazine. 
Letters from Polynesia. 
Honotvutv, June 18, 1855. 
‘Hawaan ANNIVERSARIES, DEATH 


or Hawauan Cuter, Part ;—Sat- 
ING OF MIssIonARIEs. 


Mr. Editor,—Seyeral. months have 
elapsed since writing a communica- 
tion for the readers of your Magazine. 
The reason for this interruption, has 
not been the want of topics, upon 
which to write, but rather the want of 
time, to devote to this business. Dur- 
ing the last four weeks, the attention 
of our community has been turned to 
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the celebration of the anniversaries 
of our various benevolent societies. 
Ihave thought your readers would 
be interested in a brief sketch of 
these public meetings. I will now 
furnish an outline of the proceedings 
of these anniversaries: 

_Hawanan Evanceticat Assocra- 
Tion.—The meeting of this associa- 
tion commenced on the fourth Wed— 
nesday of May, at the Mission School 
House. The following persons have 
been present during the. numerous 
sessions, which have continued for 
two weeks; from 

Hawau. Hilo.—Revs. T. Coan, 
aud D. B. Lyman. Waimea,—Rev. 
L. Lyons. _ Kealakeakua,—Rev.. J. 
D. Paris, Kailua,—Rev. A. Thurs- 
ton. 

Maur. lLahaina,—Rev. D. Bald- 
win, and Rev. 8. E. Bishop. La- 
hainaluna,—Rev. W. P. Alexander, 
and Rev. J: F. Pogue. Wailuku,— 
Rev. Mr. Conde. 
f-Oanu. Honolulu,—Rev. E. W. 
Clark, Rey. L. Smith, S. N. Castle, 
A. S. Cooke, Rev. D. Dole, Rev. S. 
C. Damon, Rev. R. Armstrong, Rev. 
L. Andrews, Rev. J. D.- Strong.— 
Ewa,— Rev. A. Bishop... Wailua,— 
Rev. J. S. Emerson, and Rev. P. J. 


Gulick. Kaneohe—Rev. B. W. 
Parker. 
Kavat. Koloa,—Rev. Dr. Smith. 


Waimea,—Rev. G. B. Rowell. 

P. S. The Rev. Mr. Krause, Mis- 
sionary of the London Missionary 
Society, from Bolabola, Society Is- 
lands, was invited to sit with the as- 
sociation in its deliberations. 

Hawatan Misstonaries’ Cuitp- 
RENS Society.—The anniversary 
exercises of the Society occurred, 
Saturday evening, May 26th, at the 
Mission School House. An. address 
was delivered by the, President, A. 
G. Thurston, Esq... The Secretary, 
W. Chamberlain, Esgq., read an inter- 
esting report, and Mr. Seymour, the 
Treasurer, presented a report of the 
Society’s financial condition. 

After the usual anniversary exer- 
cises were closed, a marriage ceremo- 
ny was performed, between two 
members of the Society, which will 
be found reported in the customary 
portion of our columns. 
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Hawairan Missronary Soctery. 
—The anniversary exercises of this 
Society, took place at the Bethel, 
Tuesday evening, May 22d. The 
Rev. A Thurston presided. The cor- 
responding Secretary, Rev. E. W. 
Clark, presented an interesting re- 
port of the Society’s operations, dur- 
ing the past year. This Society 
assists in the support of the Micro- 
nesian Mission, and entirely supports 
the mission of Fatuhiva, Marquesas. 

The Treasurer, S. N. Castle, Esq., 
presented a report of the recaipts and 
and appropriations of the Society.— 
The income of the Society during 
1854, was, $2,889 51. The greater 
part of this amount was contributed 
by the native churches, 

On Sabbath evening, May 27th, 
Rev. W. P. Alexander, preached the 
annual sermon in behalf of the So- 
ciety, at the Court House. Text, 
Mathew, 6, 10: “Thy Kingdom 
come.” A collection of $129 was 
taken up to aid the funds of the So- 
ciety. 

Hawauan Brste Socrety.—This 
Society held its 14th anniversary at 
the Bethel, Wednesday evening,May 
30th. The President, Judge Lee, 
being absent, Judge Robertson a 
Vice President, was called to the 
Chair. The report of Secretary was 
read, and will be found in another 
part of our columns... The Treasur- 
er, A. S, Cooke, Esq., _presented his 
report, showing that the Society had 
funds on hand to the amount of 
$475 '75. 

The annual sermon before -the 

Society was preached atthe Bethel, 
Sabbath evening, May 20th, by Rev. 
S. E. Bishop, . Text, Ephesians, v1, 
17: “And take * * * the sword 
of the spirit, which is the word of 
God.” 
» Hawatan Tracr Sociery.— 
This Society held its. anniversary at 
the Bethel, Thursday evening, May 
31, Judge Andrews in the Chair.— 
The Secretary, G. M. Robertson, 
Esq., read the record of the various 
meetings which had been held by the 
Society during the past year, together 
with the Colporteur’s report. 

The Treasurer,O. H. Gulick, Esq., 
read his report, showing that the So- 
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ciety had received and expended for 
the busines of colportage, $706 00; 
and that irom various sources, the 
Society had collected, and had now 
on hand, funds amounting to near 
$400. 

The Rev. L. Lyons preached ‘the 
annual sermon before the Society, at 
the Court House, Sabbath evening, 
June 3d. Text, Psalms, 11; 16:— 
“Upon the wicked he» shall rain 
snares, fire and brimstone, and an 
horable tempest: this shall be the 
portion of their cup.” 

SrrRancer’s Frrenp Socrety.— 
This Society held its third anniversary 
at the residence of W. A. Aldrich, 
Esq., in Honolulu, Thursday, June 
3d.. An uncommonly large’ number 
of ladies attended. 

The reports of the Secretary, Mrs. 
A. W. Smith, and of the Treasurer, 
Mrs. M. N. Ford, exhibited an inter- 
esting record of the Society’s efforts 
during the past year. I will quote 
the following from the Secretary’s 
Report :— 

*A record of the transactions of 
our Association during one yesr, may, 
with little variation, be the record of 
many. Itis a record of pleasant yath- 
erings of the members of each oth- 
ers’ houses—of the industrious plyi: g 
of the needle, combined with kindly 
social converse—listening to appeals 
from, and receiving to our care the 
sick and suffering strangers within 
our gates—now and then rejoicing in 
the recovery of an invalid, but oftener, 
by far, erasing their names from our 
list of beneficiaries, only, as death 
terminates at once their wants and 
their lives. 

During the past year our meetings 
have been held, as usual, semi-month- 
ly. The average number of members 
present has been 30. The utmost 
confidence and friendly feeling con- 
tinues to exist among us, and the 
igterest. manifested for our continu- 
ance and prosperity remains unabated. 
Our President; Mrs. Newcomb, and 
our Secretary,Mrs. Lee, together with 
our Treasurer, Mrs. Hillebrand, and 
one or two members, have left us for 
a visit to the United States. We miss 
their faithful and’ efficient’ co-opera- 
tion, and hope the loss will be but 
temporary. 


should be 
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We have had, during the year, fre. 
quent applications for aid from the 
sons of want and sorrow. @n one 
Occasion, FIVE were received at once 
io our list of beneficiaries, That was 
a time of some anxiety to us.— 
Our treasury was low in funds, and 
although we knew that the hands and 
hearts of our numerous friends were 
ever open to our appeals, we shrank 
from taxing their generosity t o fre- 
quently. Still duty seemed plain, and 
the applicants were all received.— 
Several others were subsequently 
added to our list, anda number of 
unsolicited and unlooked- for donations 
received soon after, have assisted very 
materially in meeting our increased 
expenses, 

The whole number aided during 
the past year has been twenty.” 

From the Treasurer’s Report, it 
appears that the Society has expend- 
ed during the vear $809 86. 

The Society has a fund of $2000, 
which is invested, at 12 per cent., 
yielding an income of $240. 

I would remark that a majority of 
cases, coming under the Society’s 
notice, are these of indigent seamen; 
—such seamen as Consuls will not 
admit to the hospital privileges. It is 
a burning shame to the United States 
Government, that its foreign Consuls 
instructed not to admit 
foreign seamen sailing under our flag, 
unless these poor men, are provided 
with an American ProrectTion— 
Pavers! Will not some benevolent 
and philanthropic Senator or Repre- 
sentative at Washington, look into 
this matter ? It calls for prompt, gene- 
rous and right action. Let the error 
or fault be investigated, and amended. 

Is it not disgraceful for the U. 8. 
Government to leave disabled seamen, 
discharged from American vessels, to 
perish in the streets ofHonolulu, La- 
hania, Valporaiso, Hon Kong, London, 
and other foreign ports, simply because 
they have not a “protection”? Per- 
haps the poor fellows never visited 
the U. S., or if they did, were ignor- 
ant of the laws! Suppose they are 
foreign seamen, born in Europe, or 
Polynesia, is it any reason why they 
should be left to perish? The true 
doctiine, unquestionably, is the Ame- 
rican Flag, should shelter and provide 


30 


for all seamen who have been allowed 
to enlist on board American whale 
ships or American merchant vessels. 
Let the same law apply to those ves- 
sels as to naval vessels, 

Royvan Hawauan AGRICULTURAL 
Soctery.—This Society commenced 
its anniversary meetings on Tuesday, 
June 12th, at 10. o’clock, A. M., 
Mauna Kilica. Inthe absence of the 
President, Judge Lee, Dr. Wood one 
of the Vice-Presidents, was called to 
the chair, He presented a concise 
and interesting report. of the Socizty’s 
proceedings during the past year. 

Dr. Rooke, from the committee on 
sweet potatoes, presented a valuable 
report, stating among other interest- 
ing items of information, that among 
the natives, there, were. known no 
less than 52 varieties of the, sweet 
potatoes. He annexed their names. 

A letter was read from Dr. Frick, 
in regard to indigo and its manufac- 
ture. It is to be hoped. that some- 
thing highly important may result 
from the discussion of this subject. 

Tne annual address was delivered 
in the evening, before the Society at 
the Bethel, by the Hon. G. M. Chase, 
U. S. Consul at Lahaina. The high 
merits of the performance were duly 
acknowledged, by requesting a copy 
for publication, in both English and 
native languages. 

There will soon be added to this list 
of American societies, that of our 
“ Honolulu Sailors’ Home Society.” 
Its trustees are now progressing with 
their work, The cellar is now being 
prepared for the main building, 60 
teet front, by 44 deep, and three stories 
high. 

{ regret to announce the death of 
another Hawaiian Chief Paki. 

This distinguished Chief, of the 
highest rank, and Noble of the Ha- 
waiian Kingdom, died at a quarter to 
two o'clock on the morning of the 13th 
inst. Had he lived until August he 
would have been forty-nine years old, 
although by some he is supposed. to 
have been fifty-two. He was son of 
Kalanimailuna, and in direct descent 
from the Royal Family of Keawa and 
Kalanikauleleiawi. His wife, Konia, 
was a Chiefess also of the highest 
rank, She survives him. 
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For reasons which it would be ex- 
tremely difficult to explain to foreign 
readers, the family from which he 
was descended, has been for many 
years, or generations under a cloud. 
“ Rebel” blood ran in their veins, 
but it was still acknowledged as 
* Royal.” It might be said, that there 
was not power enough in the King- 
dom to'suppress its influence. For 
many years that influence has been 
commanding—the more'so, as the dis- 
tinguished representative of the fa- 
mily has maintained so high a degree 
of probity, dignity, temperance and 
Christian profession. To whatever ex- 
cess others might proceed, they have 
found in Paki a stern, dignified and 
uncompromising reformer. As cham- 
berlain of his late Majesty he sustain- 
ed an honorable and noble character. 
Others might forget their rank end 
station, but he was “ faithful found.” 

The residence occupied by Paki, 
situated in the very heart of our city, 
is admired by all for the taste and 
beauty with which it is laid out and 
ornamented. It would do credit toa 
gentleman of the most cultivated and 
refined predilections. Long will he 
be remembered in this community 
and by foreign visitors. Among his 
own people and the retainers of his 
family he was greatly beloved, and 
his death will be sincerely mourned. 
Truly do we mingle our sympathies 
with those who mourn, that never 
more shall we behold his noble, portly, 
dignified and chief-like form in our 
streets, or mingling among the chiefs 
and rulers:of the kingdom. It makes 
us draw a long and deep sigh to re- 
cord the death, one after another, of 
the Hawaiian chiefs. They are fast 
passing away, and “ne’er shall we 
look upon their Jike again.” 

On the 24th of May embarked the 
Rev. Dr. Pierson and wife accom- 
panied by a Hawaiian, named Kanoa, 
and his wife, on board the American 
whaleship “ Belle,” Capt. Handy. It 
is the intention of Capt. Handy to 
cruise upon the “ Line,” and among 
the Kings Mill and Malgrave Islands, 
before landing the Missionaries at 
Strong’s Island, By persons acquaint- 
ed with Captain Handy, and the parts 
of the ocean over which he intends to 
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cruise, this is regarded as a rare op- 
portunity for missionary exploration. 

On the-evening before sailing, an 
interesting meeting was held at the 
Bethel at which addresses were made 
by Dr. Pierson, Messrs. Coan and 
Clark, and his Excellency Governor 
Kekuanoao. 


The following is a translation of re- 
marks by Kanoa. 


* Resident fathers of this nation 
and princes who have come into this 
assembly, great is my love to you. 


“T declare to you that the former 
condition of this nation was that of 
ignorarc?, nakedness and extreme 
brutishness and poverty. Now we are 
changed, we have knowledge, we are 
greatly enlightened. 


“J also declare to you that the 
cause of my going out on this mission 
is on account of my exceeding great 
debt to the kingdom of God. I have 
land and cattle, and horses, and pa- 
rents and brethren, and have looked 
on all these things, but they will 
not cancel my debt, therefore I give 
my whole body and soul without re- 
serve, for this salvation, because this 
treasure was freely given to us, there- 
fore we freely give without murmur- 
ing. 

‘* And we ask of you fathers of this 
people, to pray earnestly to God for us 
as. we sail to strange lands ; for we 
know not the thoughts of that people; 
but our God is a very present help 
in time of distress. 

The sovereign of this nation has 
declared that the man who walks 
after righteousness is his man; but 
that the man who goes in the way of 
unrighteousness is none of his; there- 
fore, O Hawaiian people, let our 
love gush forth at this word -of our 
King. 

“ Farewell my dear friends, from 
Hawaii to Kauai. Let us not be sun- 

‘ dered, let us cleave to one another for 
we have all one Father. And when 
we are gone do not cut the rope that 
unites us, but hold on to us still. Again, 
farewell.” 


Ihave protracted my letter to an 


unreasonable length, but you are at 
iberty to omit such parts as you may 
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think best and your readers the whole 
if they are inclined, 
Yours truly, 
8. C. Damon. 


Errata, 

In August No. of Magazine, Dea- 
con Jas. Jarvis, Castine, Me., was 
printed instead of Dea. Saml. Adams, 
donating $25.00. 


Honolulu Sailor's Home. 

A short time before he died, Kame- 
hameha III, King of the Sandwich 
Islands, donated the most eligible site 
in. Honolulu for a Sailor’s Home.—= 
The donation, worth $6,000;: was 
conditioned on $5,000 being’ raised 
by citizens and seamen towards the 
accomplishment of the object. This 
has been generously done, and the 
Trustees have made. contracts with 
responsible parties who are now ac- 
tively engaged in putting up the re- 
quisite buildings. Their estimated 
cost is $15,000. But why should 
the citizens and seamen visiting that 
port bear all the expense? Are there 
no merchants and mercantile firms in 
the United States ?—no parents and 
other friends of seamen to be benefit- 
ted by such a house of refuge and 
protection in the Pacific Ocean ?— 
and if not directly benefitted, do the 
claims of humanity and christianity 
have no power to enlist substantia 
aid in this important work ? 

Boston, as will be seen in Captain 
Hunnewell’s letter on another page, 
is making a liberal response; shall 
New York, New Bedford, and other 
commercial cities be silent ? 


Inctpenr at Sea.—Capt. Nelson, 
of clipper ship Harvey Birch, which 
arrived at San. Francisco June 5 
from New York, reports that during 
the passage, when about 1,000 miles 
from Gallapagos Islands, which was 
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the nearest land, they were left with- 
out a gallon of water on’board, by the 


bursting of the water tank in the 
lower hold. Capt. Neilson, however, 
rigged up a still, and for seventeen 
days succeeded \in distilling twenty- 
eight and a half gallons of fresh water 
per day, when fortunately it rained, 
and they were thus relieved. 
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A Good Example. 


A gentleman about to embark at 
Liverpool for New York, supplied him- 
self with 634 books and tracts in four 
different languages ; and when fairly 
over the first introduction to Neptune, 
and ready for some mentaliemployment 
he commenced with loaning the trea- 
sures, which he subsequently gave to 
the more.than two hundred persons on 
board. It was deeply interesting to 
see with what avidity book after book 
was, devoured ; the order and inteli- 
gent good humor thus induced, and to 
think of the richer fruits to be revealed 
at a future day. 

A Retic.—We saw yesterday, in 
a window in Nassau street, a“ pass,” 
or clearance for a ship, bearing the 
signature of James Madison, Presi- 
dent, James Munroe, Secretary of 
State, and David Gelston, Collector 
ef this Port. 'The vessel] named was 
the Rockingham, of some 300 tons, 
a good ship in those days. The do- 
cument is ornamented with a litho- 
graph of a harbor scene—lighthouse, 
wharves, ships, é&c.—and is interest- 
ing from other considerations than 
that it bears the signatures of two of 
the Bata of the United States. 
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Gernnunt af PBavens 
Wonk July 15 to August 15,2355. 


Members for Life by the paryment 
of Twenty Dollars. 


Horace T. Perry, by Con. 


Soc., Slatersville, R. I. 21 00 
Mrs. Arabella H, Miller, by 

Pres. Ch., Bridge Hamp- 

ton, N. Y., 26 00 
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Donations. 
From W. H.B,,N. Y., 25 00 
Second Pres, Church, 
Orange, N. J. 30 00 
Use ye in Brooklyn, 
2 00 
. Pros rs “South- 
ampton, N. ty. _ 86 27 
“South Con. Soc., Hart- 
ford, Ct. (balance) 16 06 
“ Rev. L W. Perkins, 
Deering, N. H. 2 00 
“ A Few ‘Friends in . 
Beekmantown, N.Y. 4 00 
“ A Friend in New Leba- 
non, N. Y. 1 00 
“ —Pearl’street Con. Soc., ’ 
Hartford, Ct. 131 50 
“ Second Con. Society, 
Bridgeport, Ct. 42 00 
“ Meth. Epis. Ch., do. 13 66 
ae NV Vai, Dunstable 
Mas . co 
= ieee Pres. Church, 
NAYs 00 
“ Church on the Heights, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 88' 00 
“Ladies of First Bapt. 
Ch. Providence, R.I. 14 25 
“ Rev, Elias Riggs, Mis- 
sionary at Constarti- 
nople 10 00 
“ Con. Soc., Watertown, 
im 0 00 
‘North Con. Soc., Hart- 
ford. Ct. 74 65 
“ “Individuals in Main st. 
Con. Soc., Norwich, 
Ct. 12 00 
“Fourth Con. Soc., Hart- 
ford, Ct. 44 00 
a TON .Church and Soc., 
Litchfield, Ct. 92 19 
“A Lady in Pokeepsie, ' 
i's 25 00 
Bedford Con. Society, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 5 00 
“ First Con: Ch., Hart- 
ford; Ct. 273 43 
Legacies. 
Late Joseph Otis, of Nor- 
wich, Ct., George Per- 
kins, Chas. Johnson, 
Esqrs., executors 2,500: 00 


$3,544 01 


